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Around Town. 


In this western world at this stage of the 
game of human existence any male child born 
is liable to become, in his day, either a million- 
aire ora pauper. He may die one or the other, 
or if not he will die in a condition somewhere 
in the wide traverse bet ween the two extremes, 
Standing beside the cradles of a thousand in- 
fanta and studying their expressionless faces 
one after the other, you could not fasten upon 
one out of the lot’ who would fulfil a career of 
idle vagabondry, nor could you choose one who 
would become agreat capitalist. By some hap- 
hazard you might do it, but not by any intelli- 
gent method of choice, and the guessing chances 
would be against you athousand toone, Even 
though the parentage of each child were ex- 
plained to you so that you could estimate the 
probable start in life they severally would re- 
ceive, still the outcome would defy proguos- 
tication. If you should select the son of a man 
worth half a million as the one among the lot 
who would become a great capitalist, you might 
live to see’the child of your choice grow into a 
man of no account, stripped of all his father’s 
gleanings, besotted, immoral,a social and finan- 
cial castaway. Valuable faculties are not so 
strongly hereditary as discreditable traits of 
character. The sons of clever men are disap- 
pointing; the sons of money-getting men, 
although not always spendthrift, are seldom 
money-getters to any marked extent. We all 
know cases of it. The son of a successful gov- 
ernment contractor may only have sufficient of 
his father’s tastes and talents to enable him to 
contract debts with nimbleness and despatch. 
The father may have dredged harbors and 
rivers; the son may dredge dishonor to a 
new depth and deepen the bedway of the 
stream of vice to give all sorts of evil craft 
more fluent navigation. If you should select 
the child of a penniless, uneducated loafer as 
one likely to grow old and: die in vagabondage, 
as like as not that very one would become the 
greatest and best of the thousand among whom 
you rated him lowest. Toronto affords 
numerous and striking illustrations of these 
things. 

.* . * 

The equality of man is as nearly an accom- 
plished thing in Canada to-day as it is ever 
likely to be on earth. This statement is not at 
variance with what I have previously written 
on the principle of life-tenure which exists and 
works such injury in the commerce and govern- 
ment of this country. That does not impair 
the equality of men, for it injures all young 
men without partiality. The practice of that 
objectionable principle is acquiesced in by all, 
and when the damage being done is fully 
realized it will bebanished by a wave of the 
hand. It is easy of remedy. The men who 
waste their days clamoring for an ideal state of 
society in which all men will be equal, are of 
unsound mind. In Canada to-day there is 
practically no position of affluence or office 
which in the end is absolutely closed to a boy 
possessing enough energy and talent to pro- 
perly fill it should he get itas a gift. The in- 
sattate disposition of men who get fat things 
and never let go until “death do us part,” is 
the one big injustice, the one particular diffi- 
culty in the way of young men. But it is not 
only a thing which the multitude can remedy, 
but is one which the individual can sur- 
mount, although it requires of him a persever- 
ance which should not be demanded along with 
his other merits. Tae men who lead in the 
various professions and lines of business, the 
men who own most of the bank stock, railway 
shares and real estate, the men who have 
cornered most of the money and built fences 
around it, are men who started with their feet 
in the mud. Some fellowsstand at the bottom 
of the ladder and hang to the lower rungs with 
a tenacity that prevents anyone from shoulder- 
ing them up a foot or two by mistake. Why 
hang there? That is no position to dread 
losing. One can always have it. If you go ap 
and lack strength to reach the top or to stay at 
the middle, you can always let go and find the 
bottom. It won't make off while you are trying 
to climb and there are pleasant landing-stages 


above. 


- 
*-* 


There is one man whom you hate to meet, 
If he sends in his card to you at the office you 
are glad to use a book agent or a missionary 
collector as an excuse for professing yourself 
importantly engaged. If you see him looming 
down street, you are glad to dodge into any 
friendly doorway. He is at the bottom of the 
ladder, and everyone is climbing over him. 
Whenever he sees you he tells you all about it 
and shows you his wounds. He never talks 
about anything else, and you grow sick of his 
endless lamentations. There is always some 
person ill at his house, something wrong at his 
office, a dullness in trade, a meanness in com- 
petitors ; somebody is forever skipping out and 
owing him money, and altogether the country 
is rotten, the people are no good and the 
weather would kill a cast-iron man. Other 
people have worries, but they treat them as 
matters of course, not as public calamities. 
This man’s friends go back on him, too, In ad- 
dition to his many other woes, and who can 
wonder at it when he drenches them in tears 
every time they meet? It is quite right to 
rejoice with those who are glad and to sorrow 
with the sorrowful, but when a man is always 
harping on a doleful key and comes to you 
sorrowing over inevitable trifles that you your- 

lf are brushing aside every day of your life, 

inspires contempt and is avoided. That 
nan whines his life away and amounts to 
hing, when, in fact, all that he requires to 
is to stick out his under jaw more firmiy 
i further, and everything will scamper out 
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of his onward path. Once your chin com- 

mences to wabble and droop, worries and dif- 

ficulties rush from all quarters to confront you. 
* 

From the schoolboys of to-day must come the 
great men of the near future, and it would bea 
good thing for the country and its people if every 
boy in Canada were mads to feel that his chance 
is a3 good as any other's. He has as good a 
chance as any boy in his school, the boys of his 
school have as good a chance as the boys of any 
other school, therefore he has as good a chance 
as any boy in the broad land. But a youngster 
is no sooner able to understand what he hears 
than teachers and preachers, and all good peo- 
ple whom he is taught to respect, begin to 
warn him against the sin of ambition. They 
tell him it is hollow and that all roads lead to 
the grave. He is preached to about the camel 
and the needle’s eye; he is made to pray for 
meekness to submit to those in authority over 


him. When the preacher has finished his 
dampening word-picture of the grave and 
death and has told howa boy, if he lifts his 
foot too high, is apt to step over the edge of 
the bottomless pit, the wrecked and bloated 
loafers at the hotel door continue the Christian 
teaching by sneering at him if he still attempts 
to climb up and be somebody among his kind. 
Ambition is condemned by every voice that 
mentions it, yet the man, whatever his present 
condition, who is not ambitious for something 
better has lost faith in himself and is ready 
for suicide, Everyone has ambitions—preach- 
ers, teachers and all—and worldly ambitions at 
that. Sir Oliver Mowat 'nust bea more import- 
ant figure in the sight o’. heaven, as he certainly 
is in the sight of man, than if he had frittered 
away his days in some backwoods village. His 
power for good or evil has been widened a 
thousandfold by that ambition which has led 
him on from boyhood. Turn your son’s 
face in the right direction and then en- 
courage his ambition. Tell him he is 
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as good as any man on two feet. Lead him 
to the door and show him the big, bright 
world—the world which God made big and 
bright, with high mountains to be scaled, with 
vast seas to be sailed and explored, with 
treasures hidden deep and far as rewards for 
the shrewd and industrious; tell him of its 
several billion inhabitants, of the immense 
traffic going on, of the complicated problems 
that make life less pleasant than it should be, 
and then tell him that if he can become a great 
man among men, mighty of intellect and of in- 
fluence for good, he will be of more use on 
earth and quite as acceptable to heaven as if 
he spent his days mumbling prayers and b3g- 
ging alms by some obscure wayside. Tell him 
that the Almighty would not have constructed 
this marvelous world with such care and skill 
if He had intended mortal man to hold it in 
contempt, to belittle this life and deem it only 
@ penance preparatory to the real life beyond. 


SWHRAT SUMMBR. 
Remind him of the talents which have been 
given to him for improvement, bid him culti- 
vate strength so that he may assist the weak, 
actumulate money so that he may succor the 
poor, and mount to the very top in the world’s 
affairs so that a good man will be at the top 
and exert the ruling influence. Bid him carve 
his name high and bold on the walis of Time, 
disbelieving those who say that such efforts 
are vain. Those who assist the human race 
forward to that non-comprehended perfection 
which is the divine plan, cannot exert them- 
selves in vain. Religion is not a mere refuge 
for the defeated, a solace for the unsuccessful, 
an excuse for the incompetent of earth, It 
should feed the motive power of the world’s 
triumphant ones. Talk about death-bed re- 
pentances, half our clergymen preach a religion 
that recommends itself only to the dying. 
>. a 

Where are the boys who went to school with 
you? Sit and think; trace them out, for it is 
a wholesome and softening pursuit. Some 


are scattered to the extremities of earth ; some, 
as far as you can tell, are scattered to the very 
extremities of eternity. What made the 
brightest of them disappoint the prophecies of 
the whole village? Is it not possible that the 
preacher's altogether too literal doctrine of 
humbleness, augmented by the ready sneers 
and ridicule of the corner loafer, sapped his 
energy, shamed his ambition, and made him 
loll back supine on the earth that bore him for 
some noble purpose? The ambitions of the 
young are bounding and generous; to stifle 
them is criminal, while to give them direction 
and encouragement is the natural duty of 
parents and teachers. 
* 
2 a 

Hon. John Dryden’s speech on Wednesday 
against Mr. Water's Woman Suffrage Bill 
easily takes rank as the best effort of the ses- 
sion so far. It was distinguished by that 
convincing candor which is the element of 


strength in all che speeches of the Minister of 
Agricuiture. As champion of the great body 
of women who «lo not want to vote, he had a 
grateful and charming office. As a husband he 
spoke, and as a father of daughters. So far as 
my observation goes, nobody’s wife or sisters 
or daughters want to take a hand in politics, 
but all the noise comes from those un- 
attached women who, having dismally failed 
as females, turn desperate and covetous 
eyes upon male prerogatives. No, not all 
the noise, for the chorus is swelled by 
persons of effeminate pursuits and neuter 
gender, like Inspector Hughes, who seems to 
halt in bashful indecision between wearing a 
crinoline or side whiskers. If women keep on 
demanding a vote, cropping their hair, oppos- 
ing usin the professions, wearing our coats, 
hats and shirts, and if men continue nursing 
babies, promoting female dress reform, and 
using curling tongs, first thing we know there 
will be a blurred line denoting a merging of the 
sexes, That would be a fine development in 
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human anatomy with which to mark the close 
of the nineteenth century. 


+ * 

As Mr, Dryden pointed out, the granting of 
woman suffrage is not a thing to be done in 
light haste. If those women who petition for 
votes could be accommodated by the Legisla 
ture without involving all women more or less 
in the change, much of the feeling against the 
proposal would subside. But once women are 
free to be put on the lists, their names will be 
put there and whenever an election occurs they 
will have to vote or be pestered beyond endur- 
ance. Females outwardly resembling Miss Sally 
Brass, but devoid of her retiring disposition, 
will scout the town, drumming up the tardy 
voters. Ladies on the street or in their carri- 
ages will be seized upon by wild-eyed houris of 
uncertain age and screechy argument, wearing 
bonnets left over from the millinery of '79, and 
hauled, remonstrant and hysterical, to the 
polls, Ladies refusing to come out and vote 
will find their front doors besieged on election 
day by these archaic-attired and turbulent- 
tongued spinsters, who will be evolved by 
female franchise as surely as aclass of dog- 
faced johnnies have been evolved by manhood 
franchise to heel about in insolent activity 
among men on election day. The ma 
jority of women who want votes have 
wanted a great many things in their time, and 
are accustomed to the feeling. They are wo- 
men, usually, who are destitute of woman’s 
powerful grace and unconscious sway. They 
are not the women of whom poets have sung, 
for whom men. have died and kingdoms been 
overthrown. They are the budless, twisted 
trees, of perished vitality, that straggle on the 
outskirts of the grateful forest. 

a 


* 

Tt begins to look as though every minister, 
and editor, and music teacher, and school 
teacher, and banker and what-not in Canada 
is to be specially appointed to some advisory 
board or other at the World's Fair. If anyone 
is finally left out he or she need not feel hurt, 
for the omission will probably be due to the 
fact that the clerks who are examining the 
directories and mailing these appointments 
have been unable to get through with so big a 
job in time for the Fair. 


* 
* * 

In the Legislature last week Dr, Gilmour 
brought in a bill to amend the Ontario Archi- 
tects’ Act, which received its first reading but 
is very apt to be thrown out later on. All that 
is necessary to defeat the desires of any body 
such as the Association of Architects. is for 
some person to stand in the lobby and whisper 
the panicky word “combine.” Once that word 
is spoken there is an end to argument and 
reason. Whenever the typical member of the 
Provincial Parliament meets that word he lets 
it{into his head and then puts the shutters up, 
and you can batter away at him till you're 
tired but he won't open his intelligence 
again” until you have disappeared over 
the horizon. Then, down come the shutters, 
out and away pops the mischievous little word, 
and the honorable member is once more a 
rational being. Combines have done so much 
harm in Ontario that the terror which the very 
name inspires is, on the whole, not surprising, 
yet one should expect that an important sub- 
ject would be sensibly considered by men who 
have mounted to seats in Parliament. Three 
years ago the Architects’ Association secured 
anfAct of establishment which entitled its 
members to official registration and to the ex- 
clusive use of the title ‘‘ Registered Architeet.’’ 
All those engaged in the profession, whatever 
their qualifications, were allowed a certain 
time to register, but it was provided that 
henceforth those aspiring to become registered 
architects would have to pass certain examina- 
tions before they covld sport that title. Noth- 
ing was enacted preventing anybody from 
becoming an architect who chose to adopt the 
name, but only those qualified by examination 
could register on and after a certain date. The 
idea was to ultimately form into a compact 
group all those men who were a credit to the 
profession ; to create a distinction between 
thoroughly trained men and those who enter 
the business because they can make a pretty 
good picture ofa house. It was thought that 
the next generation of architects would all be 
registered, skilled and trained. 

. 

But the enactment has not given reason to 
hope that it will serve its end. A great many 
men whosaw no personal advantage in re- 
gistering, since their standing was not injured 
by neglecting to do’’o, have not done so. The 
men who did register and place themselves 
under some inconvenience for the elevation of 
architecture, are unable to perceive any ad- 
vantage gained. The word “ registered” 
carries no significance. A student to a re- 
gistered architect is required to have reached 
a certain proficiency in geometry and 
mathematics at High School before 
he can enter the office, and each year he 
must pass examinations prescribed by the 
Association, and finally undergo a thorough 
test ere he is qualified to register. Men who 
are not registered and governed by the defined 
purposes of the Association, take whom they 
like into their offices, subject them to no 
periodic examinations, and after keeping them 
for three years, often at the routine work of trac- 
ing, turn them loose as architects. Students 
perceive that in one office they have to study 
and pass critical examinations, while in the 
other they only have to pass the time 
away, and as in either case their standing 
will be the same with the public, they choose 
the easy course, It is plain, therefore, that if 
architecture is to be elevated something fur- 

Continued on Page Sixteen. 
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The Evolution of a Scandal. | 


Written for Saturday Night by the Rev. J. Smiley, M.4. 


to grapple with the question : What good does 
it do? And then one wonders that people 
don’t stop wondering at what does not concern 
them, and which no fellow can ever ffnd out, 
and which would not do anyone any good even 
if they could find it out. 

The dock was located at the cataract which In this case p20ple wondered how he came to 
formed the limit to the possibility of naviga-| capture her. She was the concentrated essence 
tion on the Che-bog-a-nogriver, and on the arri- | of sunshine and sweetness, a musician and 
val and departure of the boats during the tour- | vocalist of more than local reputation, of fine 
ist season was a scene of bustle and activity | physique and faultless feature, even in repose, 
which never failed to attract its quota of pedes- | but almost divine in their b2auty when il- 
trians, chiefly ladies, for the masculine | lumined by her smile or the flitting of some 


On the completion of the new sidewalk in 
Bloomingdale, that portion of it extending 
between the dock and the railway station be- 
came the favorite promenade of the village 
from the opening of navigation till the close of 
the same. 


element in the community had usually some- | fugitive touch of humor through her brain. 
thing of more importance to engage their at-| Add to this that she was amiability itself in dis- 
tention than seeing and being seen. position, a sunny, happy Christian in expe- 

The station, nearly a mile distant, at the | rience and sentiment, and you will have to go 
other end of the sidewalk, was an almost | to heaven for anything more like an angel. 
equally attractive point of interest on the arri- Other people wondered how she captured 
val of the trains. him, and were quite sure she must have done 

But when there were neither boats nor trains ; the courting, as his soul seemed incapable of 
there was one objective point of interest, at | any passion but that for getting money. Still 
least to the young ladies of Bloomingdale, in! others wondered, even if they did love one 
another, whether it could last. She would be 
almost at her best, certainly in her prime, when 
tor, a recent arrival in the place, or rather the | he would be old and decrepit, and what then? 
young doctor himself, who might nearly always Nearly everybody wondered that he gave her 
be counted on as being visible to anyone who | so much liberty. Following is a specimen of 
would look up at his window in passing, as his | the gossip: 
practice had not, so far, severely taxed his ‘It’s just awful the way she and that young 
energies. doctor flirted at the party last week. {I wonder 

And anyone who looked up would be pretty | Miss Harvey can stand it,” said one spinster to 
sure to find him looking down. Then, if ac- | another. 
quainted, a pleasant smile and a wave of his ‘*T wonder more that her husband can stand 
hand from the doctor, replied to by an answer-, it. But there’s no fool like an old fool,” was 
ing smile and a bow from the fair pedestrian, | the reply. 
would send a warm glow of sentiment or some- ** And the way she makes the money fly, and 
thing coursing through the veins and warm- | heso fond of money. She must fairly have be- 
ing the hearts of both parties concerned in the | witched him. I wonder if he knows how much 
aforesaid greeting. she does spend ?” 

An elaborate shingle in gilt letters advised **Tt seems a queer thing to me that he hardly 
the public in general and the passer-by in par-| ever goes out with her. I wonder is she 
ticular that H. Guffington Ellis, M.D.,C.M.,M. | ashamed of him?” 

C.P.S.O., kept office hours from 9 to 12, 2 to 5, And so it went on, wonder after wonder, 
and 8 to 10. and the whole thing not a particle of business 

He was a bachelor. That made him spe- | to anybody but the parties themselves. And 
cially interesting to a class. One might | they seemed on the best of terms with one 
almost call him a brand new bachelor, for his | another. 
suit was new, his hat was new, his boots and Tae true reason why Mr. Newcombe did not 
gloves were new, his horse and covered buggy | go out more frequently with his wife was that 
were new, his degree was new, and he him- | with increasing years had come twinges of 
self, if not exactly new, was not old, having | gout which kept him perforce confined chiefly 
barely attained his majority. to his rocking-chair. With his pipe, his news- 

The boys said he was ‘‘too fresh for any- | paper and his footstool for company, he could 
thing,” whatever they meant by that, but the | be far more happy than amid the chatter of a 
giris—well, they don’t always say what they | social gathering. At the same time he knew 
think, but some of them looked as if they | his wife at her years needed and craved the 
thought his middle name immensely aristo- | social element as a factorin the make up of her 
cratic and were deliberating which would be | happiness. Hence he encouraged her to seek 
the nicest way to write it, Mrs. Guffington | enjoyment by a fullindulgence in all the enter- 
Ellis, or Mrs, Dr. Ellis, or Mrs. Dr. Guffington | tainments and gatherings which the place af- 
Ellis. But perhaps such a thought never en- | forded and in which she was so well qualified 
tered one of their minds after all. The female | toshine. He loved her with all the intensity 
mind is such an uncertain quantity one is | of his soul, and for that reason he wished her 
never safe in speculating what may or may | to be as happy as the nature of her environ- 
not be passing through it. ment would admit. He was always glad of her 

Some writer has advised us *‘ always distrust | company, but the thought would have been un- 
a man who writes his middle name in full,” | endurable to him that he was keeping her like 
and the paragraphists for the comic papers | acaged bird, which, long accustomed to the 
have poked a deal of fun at the man (?) who | open, could not help pining for its wonted free- 
parts his hair in the middle. Perhaps Dr. Guf- | dom, 
fington Ellis had never read the comic papers, | And Mrs, Newcombe loved her husband just 
nor come across the above advice. If so, he | asintensely and unselfishly as she was loved. 
disregarded both, for he would have sacrificed | She would at any time have preferred remain- 
his other two names and even his professional | ing by his side and enjoying a quiet evening 
title rather than have abated a jot or tittle of | with himself, to all the vapid nonsense she was 
the Guffington from his signature. compelled both to listen and respond to at a 

He firmly believed he was a “ great catch,” | social gathering. Not that she did not enjoy 
and that all he had todo when he wanted a | these, for she did. Perhaps no person, young 
wife was to make the selection from among | or old, can be conscious of exciting admiration 
those who smiled at him and greeted him | without being gratified by it. 
pleasantly when they would meet, and she So when she would come home from one of 
would feel overwhelmed with the honor he had | her evenings out at some entertainment, she 
done her, and jump at her chance. would overwhelm her old ‘ hubby” with 

Oxe could hardly expect any better than | those indescribable little graces and delicate 
that from a man who parts his hair in the | little caresses which no man ever grows tooold 
middle. But there are many who part it in | to appreciate, but which to anelderly man who 
the orthodox fashion who are consumed with | missed them all in the morning of his days are 
the same amount of abnormal conceit, if indeed | doubly precious, transcending even his ideas of 
it be abiormal, for it is an open question | heavenly bliss. If she only overwhelmed him 
whether in the early days of every young man | in that style during their courting days, there 
there is not a verdant period in which he | need be no more wonder expressed as to who 
cherishes similar hallucinations, | did the courting. 

B2 that as it may, Dr. Guffington Ellisseemed | But it was all from the heart. She looked 
in no hurry to make hisselection. In fact, he | upon him as one of the kindest, dearest, most 
seemed to favor the young married ladies more | indulgent husbands a woman could desire. 
than their unfettered sisterhood. This kink | And he wasso unselfish, always catering for 
in his disposition could hardly have been | her pleasure, never asking her an embarrassing 
caused by parting his hair in the middle, for | question, never a bit jealous of the 
that should result in a well balanced cranium, | attentions she received from other gen- 
It ought to suffice for a historian to give the | tlemen, The very unbounded nature of 
facts without compelling him in all cases to | his confidence in her was her greatest incen- 
analyze the causes of them. The trouble in | tive to loyaity to himself. But she could be as 
his case was probably either in his cerebrum | generous as he and never kept the fragmert of 
or cerebellum. | @ secret from him as to her outgoings or in- 

But there was one young lady who seemed, | comings. 
just seemed, to have the inside track as com- Hence during the first hour after her return 
pared with her young maiden associates, | from an outing of any description, she talked 
though the evidence on which this seeming | like one possessed till he was in possession of 
favor was based was of the slightest. He had | all she could remember as to where she had 
taken her once to a concert, twice had walked | been, whom she had seen, what they had said, 
home with her from church, and once had | what she had rep'ied, all interesting of course, 
driven her toa picnic in his covered phw*on, | chiefly because she was interested in the 
but the intervals between these several atten- | telling of it, but not at all necessary to his 
tions were weeks apart. peace of mind, for he would have trusted her 

This young lady was Miss Bella Harvey, a| in any ordeal to be true to her instincts asa 
non resident of Bioomingda!'e, but for two or | lady and especially as a Christian. 
three years a regular summer visitor. Her| It was with some surprise, therefore, but not 
father owned a stone quarry somewhere on the | a shadow of misgiving, that he one day re- 
Ridges--wherever that is—and was reputed a | ceived through the post one of those miserable 
man of wealth, His daughter certainly dressed anonymous scrawls which read: “ Dear sir, 
“out of sight,” finer than any other lady in| look out for an elopement. When your wife 
Bloomingdale, with one exception, and that is | and Doctor Ellis are caught kissing you may 
saying a good deal, for the fair ladies of this | depend there's more to follow.” 
back country village were noted for their style, He simply tore the contemptible thing in 
and vied with one another in keeping abreast halves, dropped it into the waste basket, and 
with the latest fashions, | resumed his newspaper, Perhaps he persuaded 

The one exception was Mrs, Newcombe, the | himself that he was reading, and maybe he 
young wife of the only financial magnate of the | was. Ifso,the s2nse of what he read did not 
place, a middle-aged, hum-drum, every-day reach his brain or his mind, or wherever it is 
sort of map, who would have easily passed for | intended to stick. Let anyone try the expri 
her father as the two were seen walking or |ment of simply igaoring such a_ thing. 
driving out together. The boys called him an | Where one man succeeds ninety-vine will fail 
old curmudgeon, but he was hardly that, unless | miserably. 
it means scmething not so awfully awful as it| Yet there was no element of doubt of his 
appears to mean on the face of it, wifein his mind. ‘Some meddlesome busy- 

Everybody wondered whether she loved him, | body. Some infernalidiot. Mistaken identity. 
or had only just married him for his money, | The wish father to the thought. The viper. 





the promenade aforesaid. 
This was the surgery window of a young doc- 














It is so easy to wonder, and there are so many | Ashamed of his name. No wonder. An in- | 


subjects to wonder at that one does not wonder | famous lie.” 
people do so much wondering, until one comes These were the words with which the paper 





was filled up. That is, if he was reading it. At 
last he threw it down, lit his pipe, and deliber- 
ated, 

‘*Shall I tell her about it¢ She might be 
able to throw some light on it. If thereisa 
faint nucleus of truth from which this thing 
has been evolved, probably she will be able to 
recall it and explain it in such a way that we 
‘shall both have a good laugh over it,” 

* But no, There can’t be even a nucleus of 
truth. It is evolved out of whole cloth. To 
mention it to her would only distress her. It 
might even imply that I doubted her, and I 
would sooner doubt the evidence of my own 
senses,” 

And so he decided to say nothing about it. 
In three or four days he had almost forgotten 
the episode. Mrs. Newcombe smiled as sweetly 
and talked as gaily as before, and would even 
stand and talk with the doctor and laugh with 
him in the face of the whole village when they 
would meet at the postoffice and walk together 
to the corner, where they separated. 

This would never do, If Mr. Newcombe had 
no regard for himself Mrs. Newcombe must be 
taught a lesson. The anonymous scribbler 
could but try again. And this was the result : 
‘*Dear Mrs. Newcombe,— Your husband has 
been warned. He knows it all nearly a week 
ago. I could not rest till I put you on your 
guard.” 

She read the letter on the way from the post- 
office, and, with it still open in her hand, 
entered her husband's office, sat down on his 
knee and spread the letter open on his desk. 

**What does this mean, you dear old blue- 
beard? Waatisit that you know? And what 
have I to be on my guard against?” 

Her tone was playful. He looked up into 
her eyes and through them into her soul. 
There was not a glimmer of unsteadiness in 
her answering gaze. There was simply half- 
amused, hali-serious perplexity. 

For answer he drew her to his bosom and 
gave her such an embrace as must have 
cracked her ribs if her anatomy had not had 
greater power of resistance than it appeared to 
have. Then very tenderly: 

“It is nothing at all, dearie. The same fool 
wrote to me some days ago that you and some 
fellow, the doctor I think, had b2en spooning, 
or kissing, or something. But I have nearly 
forgotten all about it. I did not believe a word 
of it and would never have mentioned the 
thing.” 

** But, you dear old goosie, that is too serious 
a thing to be ignored. You wouldn’t have 
people smirch my reputation, would you, with- 
out defending me? It is the most precious 
thing I have, and I beg, nay, insist, that you 
clear this up.” 

This was taking the bull by the horns with a 
vengeance, and would have disarmed suspicion 
at once had any existed. And now that she 
put the matter in that light, Mr. Newcombe 
took up the clue with a will, 

Of course he had a suspicion as to who wrote 
the notes. One always has. In fact, he had 
three or four suspicions, but every time he 
weighed the evidence in his own mind it re- 
verted to Old Carman, as he was called,as the 
most probable party. Without giving in detail 
the evidence by which he arrived at this con- 
clusion, it may sutlice to say that he wrote to 
Carman asking him to call at the office, super- 
scribing a big “‘ important ” on the envelope. 

He came like a culprit in response, which 
confirmed Mr. Newcombe in his impression 
that he was on the right scent to begin with. 
He at once sailed in medias res, as the lawyers 
say. 

** About that note of yours, referring to my 
wife, I have been too busy till now to attend to 
it. I want you now to tell me all you know.” 

Forgetting for a moment that he had not 
signed his name, he replied, “I only know 
what my wife told me.” 

“Then I must have your wife here. The 
person who told-your wife must also be here, 
and the person who told her, and so on, up to 
the first person who spoke about it. Hunt 
them all up and ask them to meet me here to- 
morrow at two o’clock in this offize.” 

‘* But my dear Mr. Newcombe——” 

*““Not a word. You ought to know that I 
can compel obedience in this town.” 

And it was even so. Mr. Newcombe, though 
nominally a lawyer and also actually so, did 
by far the largest amount of business as a 
broker, or money-lender. There was hardly a 
farm in the neighborhood nor a house in the 
place, nor a chattel, nor a stock of merchandise 
that he did not hold a mortgage against, and if 
he had been the old curmudgeon he was said 
to be, he could have sold almost any of his fel- 
low-citizens out time and egain. 

And he had done it too, in a few instances, 
but only just enough to protect himself against 
any attempt at sharp practice with him on the 
part of hisclients. With all who dealt squarely 
and honestly with him, he was indulgent and 
lenient to a fault. 

Such a summons from such a source was not 
to be ignored. Hence on the following day Mr. 
and Mrs. Carman, Mr. and Mrs. Belcher, Mrs. 
Dalton, Mrs. Preston and Miss Harvey were on 
hand at the appointed hour, 

Everything was done in judicial form. It 
would take too long to give the details of the 
examination and cross-examination of the wit- 
nesses, the ludicrous lapses of memory as to 
exact words and the recriminations indulged 
in and positive denials of no less positive as- 
sertions, It was only when Miss Harvey was 
called to the stand that a gleam of light began 
to shine amid the encircling gloom, and almost 
immediately thereafter a peal of laughter 
burst forth from the alleged culprit which 
threatened to turn the whole thing into a farce. 

Everybody looked dumbfounded. Mr. New- 
combe, entirely at his ease all through the en- 
quiry, turned to his wife and in a tone of simu- 
lated severity said : 

** Why, Bass, are you crazy? I shall have to 
fine you for contempt of court.” 

**O please stay proceedings and let me get 
my breath. I can end the whole thing by mak- 
ing a confession if I can only get my face 
straight to make it.” 

“You admit, then. that there is some 
foundation for the accusation in fact ?” 

** Yes, of course, but listen. I remember the 
day now very distinctly that Miss Harvey has 
referred to. She and I were walking past the 
doctor’s office and as 1 looked up at the window 
I fanc'ed I saw him throw m3 akiss, I was so 
astonished that I stopped as if petrified, and re- 


mained looking up at the window. I then saw 
the doctor replace the cigar in .his mouth, the 
taking out of which had caused me to misap- 
prehend his first gesture. It was then he 
noticed me for the first time and made his 
usual salute, but I must have looked to him 
like a fool gazing up as if fascinated, and I 
don’t know whether I even bowed to him or 
not. Miss Harvey had gone on two or three 
steps and when she missed ms turned round 
with the exclamation : 

““* Why, Mrs. Newcombe, are you ill? You 
look like a ghost.’ 

**I told her I had had a shock, I thought the 
doctor had thrown me a kiss, but I guessed I 
was mistaken, and she admits having told the 
incident to Mrs. Preston. Mrs, Preston told 
Mrs. Belcher that Miss Harvey had seen the 
doctor kiss me, Mrs. Belcher told her husband 
that Mrs, Dalton had seen me kiss him, an 
Mrs, Carnian, when it got to her ears, declares 
that we have often been seen hugging and kiss- 
ing one another. I guess there’s nothing 
more to be said.” 

A more crestfallen deputation never filed out 
from any conclave than that which turned its 
back on Mr. Newcombe’s office on that memor- 
able afternoon. Miss Harvey left the next 
morning for the Ridges, and whether she will 
return next summer perhaps will depend on 
the doctor. But people do say that Mrs, New- 
comb: is a brick, and that the first breath of 
scandal about anybody is promptly sat upon by 
a vigilance committee in Bloomingdale. Re- 
port, however, has it that Mrs, Newcombe has 
now a young daughter which absorbs so much 
of her attention that the girls have it all their 
own way at the sociables and entertainments 
of the village, and if one of them does not be- 
come Mrs. Dr. Guffington Ellis it will not be 
her fault, at least. 


Our Canal. 


It will take a year or two to 
get water where we begin to 
sell; then ready for settlers. 

Dry land is of little ac- 
count in Southern California, 
it stretches away for miles, as 
rich and right as land can be. 

But water is precious; no 
rain to speak of falls. Irriga- 
tion is better than rain; the 
farmer gets it when and where 
he wants it. Vegetation ex- 
ceeds belief—a_ three-year-old 
fig-tree five inches through! 
The warmth of the air and soil 
develops exceeding richness in 
fruits and nuts. 

A little land with water is 
wealth. We shall have the 
water; the land is waiting. 
We want a share of our stock 
in every neighborhood ; $50 a 
share will be worth $1,000 
within ten years if we make no 
mistakes. Let us send you a 
pamphlet with map. 


THE COLORADO RIVER IRRIGATION CO., 
66 Broad Street, New York, and 
CANADA LIFE BUILDING, 

Toronto, 


Beigian Reyal and 

RED STAR LI NK U. S. Mail Steamers 

New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and Satur- 

days. Highest-clase steamers with palatial equipment 

Execreion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line from 

Antwerp, or Amerivan Line from London, Southampton or 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facts for Travellers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Wenge Street, Toronto 


McPHERSON 


SOLE AGENT 











—: FOR :— 


Foster & Co.’s Colored and 
Black Kid Shoes on Needle 
or Narrow Square Toes— 
Creased or Chicago Vamps. 


Universal Price $4.50. 


186 YONGE 


Mail orders filled. 


186 


Open Saturday nights, 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency. 


Different Canaiian and New York Trans- Atlantic Lines, 
Looal, European and Foreign travel. Personally conducted 
on indep »ndent toure as passengers may elect. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronot. 
R.M. MELVILLE 
Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDE STREET BAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 





Change of Name 


On the 1st of May we assumed our new name, namely : 


The STANDARD FURL 00, Ltd. 


No change is made in the personel of our management, 
but owing to the enormous increase in our trade it has 
been deemed advisable to take a name unidentified with 
any private individual. We sincerely and cordially thank 
the public for the generous patronage extended to us for 
many years past, and respectfully solicit a continuance of 
the same in the future. 

Under our new name ard with our greatly improved and 
improving facilities we hope to still further increase our 
already large business. In buying yourfuel you will find 
itin your interest to place your order with us. A trial 
order is solicited. Remember the name— 


The STANDARD FUEL C0., Ltd, 


Formerly Tuz ©. J. SMITH CO., Lrp. 
General Offices, 68 King St. East 
’Pones, 1836 and 863 


NOEL MARSHALL, Vice-President and Manager. 


W. LAUDER & GO. 


Successors to J. Eveleigh & Co. 


39 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 
TRAVELLING BAGS 


All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites, 


Pocket Books 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 


Telephon» 2914. 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 








We will, on receipt of- 


50 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


DERBY 
CAPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 


OR 


Art Studies 
D. RIVOHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng, 





The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 





FROM 60c. TO $1 PER DOZEN 


All other kinds of Flowers. Freshest and fi sest st ok ia 
the city. 


Large Stock of Hydrangeas and Other 
Plants 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
431 Yonge St. 





Tel. 641 


I have just received my first cons/gnment of 


MAPLE SYRUP 


From the best Quebeo makers. 


My TEAS and COFFEES are unequaled 
for flavor, with prices to suit all. 





Ma 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Fashion and Fancy. 


HE fashionable wrap for spring 
seems to be the cape that ex- 
tends a short distance below 
the waist line. While some of 
the new capes are extremely 
pretty and stylish, others are 
so trimmed and decorated that 
they are simply absurd to the 

verge of grotesqueness. Enormous butterfly 
wings, scallops and pointed plaitings: and 
double ruchings, ruffles and trimmed collars of 
various sorts have been added until it would 
seem that there is more material about the 
shoulders than in all the rest of the garment. 
The more simple and conservative models are 
made in circular shape with a section resemb. 
ling one piece cut out of a pie taken out at that 
portion that meets in the front of the waist, 
This in some cases leaves precisely seven- 
eighths ofacircle. A round hole is cut in the 
middle of the circle of the size for the neck, 
then the cape is ready for trimming. A hand- 
some imported model is made of tan-colored 
cloth. It is lined with changeable satin 
Duchesse in blue and ecru, the cape is trimmed 
with alternate rows of gold and tan-colored 
braid, the gold braid being about five-eighths of 
an inch wide.- There are two rows of each, 
forming a very pretty border-trimming. 
A cape-collar fits the shoulders smoothly, 
is slightly pointed front and back and 





similarly trimmed. The standing collar 
is slightly flaring and finished in the 
same way, and lined with the satin. The cape 


is closed by three hooks at the front and has 
no ornamentation further than that described. 
Capes of this sort are much liked by ladies of 
quiet taste, and while exceedingly stylish are 
so simple that they may be made at home if 
care be taken in the cutting and finish. In 
most of, them there is no fitting whatever at 
the shoulders. To make one of them a square 
of very light-weight cloth is required. Lay 
this on a flat surface—the floor is best of all— 
and with a tape measure find the exact middle; 
and at this point drive into the floor, through the 
cloth and carpet, a strong pin. Tie aloopina 
piece of cord, put this loop over the pin and 
attach a piece of chalk to the other end of the 
string, which should exactly reach the edge of 
the cloth on a line with the fold of the goods; 
then, with the chalk held firmly in the fingers, 
make a line inacircle, keeping the cord per- 
fectly taut. When the line is drawn all 
around, cut the cloth by it, then measure, as 
nearly as may be, eight sections in the shape 
of umbrella gores, cut one of the sections out 
in such a way that the cut-out piece 
folds exactly in half with the fold of goods 
in the middle, This brings the remain- 
ing portion of the fold exactly in the middle of 
the back. If the cape is to be trimmed with 
braid, it is worth while torun a strong, fine 
silk thread through the upper edge of it, 
which draws it in slightly so that it conforms 
to the shape of the cape ; then baste it correctly 
upon the cloth, putting the next row about a 
quarter of an inch above it, or, as some prefer, 
with the width of the braid between the two 
rows. Graduated braid is frequently used, 
and, whether wide or narrow, metal or mohair, 
the work of putting on and the effect after 
finishing will be greatly improved by running 
the thread in the upper edge of the braid as 
described. The collar may be in a circular shape 
or slightly pointed, with standing collar or 
rolled-over collar, as the wearer pleases. When 
the trimming is all out the cape may be lined 
with silk, which should be carefully basted in 
and hemmed down tailor-fashion. This circu- 
lar cape, as described, is the foundation of 
almost all of the popular styles of the present 
season. The plaited ruffles are a caprice of the 
moment, and probably will not survive the 
coming of summer, 


At an exhibition of fashionable costumes, a 
dress was noticed with the skirt made in 
what appeared to be bias bands running 
around the skirt. These bands were from 
eight inches wide at the hem to about six 
inches wide at a distance of eighteen inches 
below the waist-line. The joinings were 
covered by flat folds of velvet. A stylish dress 
of black nun’s veiling has a skirt measuring 
five yards at the hem and a trimming of about 
eighteen rows of inch-and-a-half-wide satin 
ribbon. Little cabbage rosettes are made in 
the ribbon at intervals of about eighteen 
inches. The poke bonnet is coming into 
popularity. Some of the latest importations 
have very long, heavy ostrich plumes set in at 
one side of the bonnet and curled over the 
front of the brim, the end falling on the 
opposite side. Old fashioned glace silks 
in chine effects are made with umbrella- 
shaped skirts finished with narrow 
ruffles and trimmed with flat bands of silk 
or velvet or with milliners’ folds. So artis 
tic has the taste of the ordinary individual 
become that the sight of a heliotrope dress and 
pale-blue bonnet is almost enough to send the 
beholder into spasms. Flat, smooth feathers 
standing upright, surrounded with aigrettes 
and flanked by large bows of wide ribbon, are 
much liked for wide-brimmed hats. Among 
the incongruities in dress are gloves of pink 
kid, They suggest rather red hands and are a 
positive disfigurement to the wearer. Mililin- 
ery ornaments are used to a limited extent. To 
be highly approved they must be handsome 
and unique. The turban is one of the most 
popular shapes for morning shopping and or 
dinary wear. Shirred hats of black net are to 
be among the leading styles for the summer, 

* 


Some very elegant bonnets are being put to- 
gether for race week. I noticed at Miss M. A. 
Armstrong's, King street west, a number of 
charming styles. One airy structure of gold 
lace was trimmed with soft yellow roses, black 
velvet ribbon strings and aigrettes of black 
lace, in a very stylish and dainty manner, The 
brim of another modish hat was of rose-colored 
straw, with open jet crown, black lace and 
tips. This was at once effective and ladylike. A 
French bonnet had rather a peculiar combina- 
tion of pale blue, pale green, and fawn ribbon 
and velvet, with cream aigrette and little ear- 
laps of ecru lace, wired flat. It was a very chic 
little affair. A pretty chapeau was of Irish 
lace, with tinsel threads, shell pink feathers 
and the popular little aigrettes of white lace, 
A very nice and handsome-looking trim.aing 
for gowns is shown by Miss Armstrong. It is 
like a heavy satin corded ribbon or braid, 











































































and may be given the popular fiuted 
effect by simply drawing one or more 
of the cords until the desired fulness is at- 
tained. It comes in various widths and is 
much in vogue among New York modistes this 
month, I think I can recall an exactly similar 
make of trimming on an heir-loom gown of a 
long defunct grandma, which 1 happened to 
see some months ago. Some elegant black 
grenadines with the loveliest designs in ferns 
and flowers brocaded in black are fashionable 
new goods, and may be seen in the above men- 
tioned establishment and elsewhere. Though 
Miss Armstrong succeeds another milliner and 
dressmaker, I did not notice any old stock 
about, All the pretty things are delightfully 
new and fresh. I hope to give some race cos- 
tumes next week from a very stylish firm. 
LA Mone. 





Individualities. 


Senator Stanford of California owns the 
largest vineyard in the world. It contains 
thirty-five hundred acres. 


Runaway lovers, in San Francisco, take a 
tug-boat and go out a few miles beyond the 
Golden Gate, where the captain unites them in 
marriage, 


Mrs. Evelyn G. Smith is a very courageous 
woman, who has held the position of keeper of 
the jail in Warwick, Rhode Island, for the past 
thirteen years, 

Abijah Walden, who was a coastguard in 
1812, has just celebrated his hundredth birth- 
day at Lynn, Mass. His fellow townsmen 
presented him with a hundred silver dollars to 
accentuate the event. 

One palace more or less means little to the 
Duke of Westminster, but the sale of Cliveden 
to Mr. Astor claims notice as the first instance 
of an historical British estate being purchased 
outright by an American millionaire. 

A man from Chili proposes to visit the 
World’s Fair by water in a seventeen foot 
velocipede screw propeller boat, coming 
around the South American coast to the Gulf 
of Mexico, then up the Mississippi to Chicago. 

Nikita, the American vocalist, who is well 
known in Europe, has two engagements on 
hand—one of a hundred nights at Chicago, the 
other an engagement to marry a Persian prince, 
one Mirza Bizu Khan, who is an aide-de-camp 
to the Shah, She says the latter must wait. 


The youngest of reigning monarchs in Europe 
—for the King of Spain, being not yet nine 
years of age, and the Queen of the Nether- 
lands, who is but fourteen, are still under 
maternal regency—is King Alexander of Servia, 
born August 22, 1876, son of the abdicated King 
Milan and of Queen Natalie. 

Miss Klumopke, a young lady of American- 
Dutch extraction, has been for the last five 
vears one of the recognized astronomers at the 
Paris Observatory. A graduate of the Sor- 
bonne and Doctor of Laws, she alone of all her 
sex has the right to call herself an official 
astronomer—that is, if we except her conswur 
at Greenwich. 

An American Indian with the odd name of 
Miss Go-won-go, and who represents herself as 
belonging to the Mohawk tribe, has appeared 
at the Shakespeare Theater, Liverpool, in a 
dramatic role. She claims to be a descendant 
of Red Jacket, the chief of the united tribes of 
the Six Nations. Go-won-go in English, we are 
told, means stately palms, 

The Cyclamens, or Persian violets, are now 
in the height of their beauty at Jackson Park, 
Chicago, and the sight of four thousand plants 
with their nodding masses of brilliant color at 
the great greenhouse is wonderfully interest- 
ing. The cinerarias, at the north greenhouse, 
are also in full flower, and a great array of 
primroses has been unfolding its glory for the 
delight of spectators. 

Princess Kaiulani of Hawaii attracted much 
favorable attention during her recent stay in 
Washington. She is tall, slender and graceful, 
with an olive complexion, black hair and eyes, 
and is quiet and refined in her manner, She is 
very fond of music and sings well. She was 
cordially welcomed and hospitably entertained 
by the Wellesley College girls, whom she visit- 
ed previous toher departure from this country. 

Jean Ingelow is a great lover of flowers, with 
whose nature and habits she is well acquainted. 
She spends hours of every summer day work- 
ing in her garden. ‘“‘Come into my little 
flower-land” is the pretty invitation which 
she gives to many of her visitors. Her rose 
bushes are wonders of floriculture, and one is 
twenty-five years old and still produces rare 
blossoms. She is fond of bright-colored gerani 
ums, of which she has a great abundance, 

Ex.President Hayes did not carry a watch 
during the last years of his life, and the reason 
why illustrates a peculiar trait of his character. 
It appears that in his younger days the watch 
he then carried was the cause of sending two 
men to the penitentiary. It was stolen from 
his pocket ; the thief was captured, tried, con- 
victed, ana sentenced toa term of years. Mr. 
Hayes recovered the watch and a second time 
it was stolen. Tue thief turned out to be a 
poor man with a large family, and after he was 
sent to the penitentiary Mr. Hayes determined 
that he would get rid of the cause of so much 
trouble to his fellow-men, Since then he never 


owned a watch. 





Fitted For It By Nature. 
She—What a charming conversationalist Mr. 


Fieecy is, to be sure. 
Hew-Yes, he has a great gift in that direc- 

tion, I've often theught that Fleecy missed it 

when he decided not to go into the bunco busi- 


ness. 


— 


Must Look Elsewhere. 
“I'm looking for » husband,” said Miss Gid- 


dey candidly. és 
“ Well, oan needn't think you can get mine, 


replied Mrs. Bloovumper, 


Resigned. 
“Why did Jorley give up the receivership of 
the bankrupt athletic club?” 
‘He was ordered by the court to discharge 
the sparring instructor, and he concluded that 
he didn’t like the job.” 


—_——_ —--_- + e—— 


At The Club, 


Ecketein-—Cork dot boddle, Louie, 

Hockshine—Id vos embdy, Abe. ; 

Eckstein—Neffer mindt. Der air in it vos 
goot t’ shmell ohf py und py. 














wear. 
season have we shown so large and 
perfect stock of ladies’ gloves. We 
take a just pride in the assortment. 


line for 653.; 750. for 50c. 


8. W. cor. Yon 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BUILDING 
SALE 


VERY lady takes a pride, 
and just pride, in her hand- 
Not, perhaps, any previous 


PRICES ARE AFFECTED 


by building sale conditions. 


Wide range of Cuff Gloves—very fashionable. 

Children’s Lisle Cuff Gloves, 200. 

Ladies’ fine Lisle Gioves guaranteed, 202. 

Children’s Ts ffeta Gloves 

Ladies’ Cuff Gloves, lisle, 25>. 

Ladies’ Suede Lisle Glovee, 352. 

Ladies’ Silk Gloves, 50c. 

La‘ies’ Lacing G!oves, kid, colors, 750. 

Dent’s Kid Gloves, very superior quality, with large 


pearl buttons, $1 50 


Ladies’ fine quatity Kid Gloves, cream and light shades, 


4 and 6-button ieugth, all sixes, 253. 


NOVELTY IN DRESS GOODS 


Why not know it? A pretty Roman and solile cord, 85. 


New Parasols to match any costume. 
Epengaline Cord, novelty in dress goods, 752. for 50>, 


Order anything by letter. 
R. SIMPSON 


and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queer 


Street Weat. 





BA RBOU R’S 
Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOB 





That is the way every 
woman comes out with 
her washing who uses 
‘\ LESSIVE PHENIX, It 

does half the work by 


the most economical 
and satisfactory articles 
for washing clothes, but 
cleans and brightens 
everything in the house 
—floors, cupboards, 
siaks, pots and tinware, 
silver and glassware. 
Ask any grocer for 
sample packages, 










BREAD CAKE-— PARING. 





One Do!lar per Set. Free by Mail. 





Christy Knife Company, 





30 Wellington St. E TORONTO. 
ge AGENTS WANTED. “1 





WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 


Ladies’ Tan Bluchers (hand sewed) and Oxfords in all 
the modern designs, also a full assortment of Biacke. 

In Gent’s Boote and Shoes Ihave the newest styles in 
Tan, Bale, Blucher, Congress and Oxfords. 


See the assortment in window. Note the addrese— 


W. L. WALLACE, 110 Yonge St. 


4 Doors south of Adelaide, West Side. 


See the beautiful tan boote and shoes in our windows— 
all our own make. uality guaranteed and at lowest 
prices. These are the most elegant 


goods of this kind that have ever been 
thown here. 









THE 


79 King St. East. 





REMOVAL «= «= 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed bh « Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street Weet 

















J.D. KING CO., Lta. 


}R 


Have received some fre 


goods. 


/ 


MODERATE 





LADIES’ TAILORING 


& SON 


sh importations, consist- 
ing of Costume and Jacket cloths, in very smart 


A visit to the Salon will be convincing. 


7 Kinc Street West. 


PRICES. 
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122 KING STREET 


OPPOSITE RO 





Po PL ILE VLG 


rlisses E.& H.Johnston 


MODES 










ees 






aN 





Oe 2 A 








VIS 


A 








WEST, TORONTO 


SSIN HOUSE 


“y 






yt 






Ny. 







v) 





mf 











MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


Having leased the premises recently occupied by the 
late MISS MORRISON, I have opened the same with an 
entirely new stock, comprising all the lateet designs in 


Parisian and American Pattern Hats 
and Bonnets 


The Dressmaking Department under my own supervision. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 


Miss HOLLAND 


112 YONGE STREET, 


(2 Doura South of Adelaide Street.) 


On and after MONDAY, MARCH 20, 
I will be prepared to show a 








ladies are cordially invited. 


Mrs. THORNHILL 
BARLY SPRING BONNETS 


The Newest Turbans and Walking 
Hats, Evening Bonnets, Veils, Laces 





itself, and is not only | and Nets. 


374! Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


Miss Paynter 


Is now prepared to ¢ffer her friends and patrons the 


LATEST NOVELTIES 


Artistic and Fashion Millinery 


At her Millinery and Dressmaking Parlors 


3 KING STREET EAST 


(Over Ellie’ Jewelry) 


MISS PATON | 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresemakiog Parlors at 
R. WALKER & SONS, 
33 to 43 King Street East. 


ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a ®pecialty 


High class costuming after French and American 


measurements. 


Miss MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, 
Dominion Bank Buildings, 
Corner College Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


indian and Ceylens 
The moet delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


1832 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITER 





Cerne 





Maehines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 orates $2 00. 
A orate holds as much as a barrel, 


HARVIE & CO, 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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Se ULL 


“DNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


J. TRANCLE ARMAND & CO. 


Coiffeurs des Dames et Parfumeurs 
441 Yonge Street, cor. Carlton. Telephone 2498, 


A Il’ honneur de re- 
commander ses salons 
des Coifures, avx 
Dames; qui ont [ habs- 
tude hygienique et bien 
elevee (et a ceux qui ne 
l ont pas), pour se fair 
soigner leur cheveux 
par la coupure, bru- 
lure, champooing et 
coiffure. La Coiffure 
d’ une dame et!’ essen- 
tiel, elle donne la dou- 
ceure et del’ expression 
a la physionomie. La 
tenue des cheveux 
d@’ une dame, et ile 
miroir de son ame 
(comme dit le Poete). 





La clientele est aseure 
@’ avance d’ une atten- 
tion la plus prompte 
et leur cheveux soigne 
et coiffe artistique et 
superieurement que 





a? 


dans n’ /mporte qu-lle maison. 
Speciailie de Pestiches de tout Genre 

Cheveux frat cais de premiere choix. 

Des Fauz-fronts les plus leger et artistique, se recom- 
mande aux Dames qui ont du trouble aiair tenir leur 
cheveux en frisure. Grand choix des nattes sans monture, 
les cheveux sont tous la mame longeure.*- 

Toupees, et Perruques pour Dames et homme fait sur- 
mesure. 

Parfumerie frangcaise des maisons Lubin, Geile frere, 
eto. Articles de Toilettes de tout genre. 

441 Vonge Street 441, Tor-nto, Ont., Canada 
Telephone 2498 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 


127 Yonge Street 
(4 Doors south of Arcade) 

Ladies, our stock in Hair 
Goods are complete in Bange, 
Waves, Wigs and Switches. We 
manovfacture our gocds from only 
first quality cut hair, 


The latest designs in 


HAIR ORNAMENTS 
(Just imported) 
are large and varied. 


Our Ladies’ Hair - dressing 
Rooms are complete in every 
particular, and ladies desiring 
their hair treated will receive 
the attention of skilful artiste, at 


PEMBER’S 


Tel. 2225 127 Vonge St. 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 


WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 


Should inepect our stock. The very latest styles in stook 
or made to order. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only firet- 
clase artiste employed. 

Hair ornaments of all kinds. 


|DORENWEND'S 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street. 
Thies well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers — Loy eae 
ing-room is commodious an e B; care- 
i came ond choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 














Prices low. 








fully ar 
of the ality, and the ALES cannot be eu: 
Telephone 100 HENRY MORGAN, jetos. 








Social and Personal 


The final reunion of the French Conversation 
Club for the season was given in the shape of a 
delightful dance at the Art Gallery on Friday 
of last week. Overtwo hundred guests were 
present, and such a number of handsome 
chaperones and lovely maidens are seldom 
seen in our social gatherings. The gowns were 
very elegant, and the beautiful salon, lined 
with choice works of art, was a brilliant and 
charming scene. Neapolitano’s orchestra 
played excellently and Webb furnished a 
dainty supper. The chaperones of the club 
were almost all present, and relieved each 
other in receiving the guests as they were an- 
nounced. Mrs. George Macdonald wore a very 
rich and becoming gown of black and white 
with puffed sleeves of brocaded velvet and 
corsage bouquet of rosebuds, and looked very 
gracious and handsome; Mrs. Carveth was 
radiant in heliotrope, which well became her 
charming complexion; Mrs. Fox was bright 
and piquante in cream and cerise ; Mrs, Chopi- 
tea wore a delicate pale blue gown with black 
lace ; Mrs. Proctor looked handsome and happy 
in a rich black velvet robe with shell pink 
plastron ; Mrs. S. Frank Wilson wore a delicate 
silver gray gown with pink. Among the guests 
I remarked: Mr. and Mrs. Neville, Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Beatty, Mrs. Beatty, in a most be- 
coming and dainty dress of black with pale 
yellow; Mrs. Hume Brown, in gold colored 
silk with jet trimming; Mrs. Walker wore 
white silk and looked well; Miss Macbeth 
Milligan, white silk with rose-pink velvet 
sleeves touched with metal passementerie ; 
Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Croil, Mrs. Croil in a 
chic little gown; Mrs. Riordan, in an elegant 
white and fawn striped yen, of very French 
and stylish appearance ; Miss Riordan was a 
lovely picture, in pure ‘white ; Miss Bunting 
wore black, with a springlike garniture of 
violets, and war, as she always is, a much 
admired guest ; Miss Ince wore dove gray with 

heliotrope velvet manches en pouf ; Miss Daisy 
Ince, a pale green gown; Miss Dora Gooder- 
ham looked charming in pure white; Mre. 
Featherstonhaugh wore black silk and lace; 
Miss Featherstonhaugh, a becoming black lace 
frock with yellow ribbons; the Misses Milli- 
gan of Bromley House were much sought 
after; Miss Milligan was in white; Mrs. R, 
L. Denison looked well in black silk; Miss 
“Louie Denison wore a pretty dress, and Miss 
Eva Denison, of Winnipeg, a dainty pale blue 
gzown; Miss May Hughes was a pretty picture 
in a soft white silk and chiffon ; Miss Scales, 
whose sunny hair and merry face light up any 
assembly which their fair owner attends, was 
as pretty as usual in a dainty silk gown with 
baby ribbon garniture; another bright and 
popular little lady was Miss Lilly McKinnon, 
who was gowned in a dainty light dress ; Miss 
Gertrude Helliwell wore a charming pink 
gown; Mrs. Huycke Garratt looked well 
in rich black silk and lace; Mrs. McIntyre 
wore an elegant gray silk and handsome lace; 
Mrs. R. B. Hamilton was in black silk-and 
jet ; Mrs. Pyne wore a pretty black frock with 
girdle and sleeves of buttercup yellow ; Miss 
Victoria Mason was prettily gowned in pale blue; 
Mrs. Beard wore astylish black lace and mauve 
gown ; the Misses Steen, amuch admired pair of 
sisters, were becomingly gowned and looked 
charming ; Mrs. J. F. Pringle wore black silk 
and pink feathers; Miss Flora Patterson was 
girlishly dressed in clear white muslin ; Miss 
Mae Stout was a pretty little lady in white; 
Miss Stella Morton looked sweetly pretty in a 
quaint white gown; Mrs, Mara was in vieux 
rose, with white ; Miss Lily Ellis wore a pretty 
white gown ; Miss Bugg of Grenville street 
looked charming in a dainty white dress. 
It seems almost a pity to leave any of the 
many pretty girls unmentioned, but space for- 
bids further description of their charms and 
their gowns. Among them were: Misses 
Rodie Campbell, Mabel Heliiwell, Dent, Jarvis, 
E, Jarvis, Millichamp, McCabe, Chopitea, 
Cattu, S. Ellis, Wilson, Gordon, Ethel Grey, 
Bertram, Wood, Matthews, Bolster, Katie Mills, 
Jennings, Hirschfelder, S. Smith, Wilkes, Wil- 
liams, Wells, Bull, Sproule, Johnston, Stan- 
bury, Gravel), and many others, and Messrs, 
R. B. Hamilton, A. E. Denison, Hirschfelder, 
Hughes, Minty, Despard, Lamont, W. H. Bunt 
ing, McCausland, Pegley, Brown, Gifford, 
Coulthard, Polson, Baker, G. Baker, Forster, 
Reid, Chandler, J. F. Pringle, W. Fi x, H. Bour- 
lier, T. Rowan, C, Catto, Masson, Jarvis, Ben- 
jamin, Fisher, Patterson, Mulvey, Bull, Sproule, 
Riddle, Eakins, Somerville, Holman, Fraser, 
Drew-Smith, Bell-Smith, Ernest Thompson, J. 
E, Thompson, Roy, Macdonald, G. T. Denison, 
Jr., Carroll, W. G. Ellis, Bertram, Darby, Mc- 
Kinnon, Scales, Dyas, Pringle, Canniff, Tilley, 
Stanton, C ougher, Mara, Baynes-Reed, Cham- 
pion, Rex Stovel, Tillie, Hedley, Fairbairn, 
Langley, Campbell, Wilson, Ballantyne, J. L. 
Thompson, Matthews, O’Hara, and a large 
array of medical men as follows: Drs. Pyne, 
Doolittle, Lehman, McArthur, Robinson, Bruce, 
Thistle, Garratt, Elliott, Henwood, Peters, 
Trow, McDonagh, McIntyre, Stacey, Needler, 
and Capon. The members of the club were 
distinguished by white ribbon badges, decor- 
ated with a picture of a wise-looking little owl, 
and the motto of theclub, “ // faut etr: aimable,” 
which motto, as none of their guests failed to 
remark, the members livea up to. The club 
will not meet again till next fall. 


Miss Kirkpatrick has been visiting friends in 
Hamilton. 


Mrs, Bray of Chatham made a short stay in 
Toronto this week on her way home from 
Kingston. 


a 
Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Howard have removed 
to 709 Ontario street, 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson are expected 
home on the 24th. 


A number of stylish people paid their 
respects to Mrs. Kirkpatrick on Wed- 
nesday. The lovely weather tempted out 
quite a pleasant party of nice people. 
The outlook from the conservatory over the 
lawn, which stretched like green velvet under 
the budding trees, was delightful. Many of 
the friends of the gracious hostess were glad to 
see her sister, Mrs. Percival Ridout, at the re- 
ception. Mrs, Ridout is regaining strength 
after her illness, and this was her first appear- } 
ance at the afternoon receptions at Government | 
House this season. 











The Lieutenant Governor ! The reception and the wedding supper took 


was out of town, and his genial welcome was 
missed by the visitors, among whom I remark- 
ed: Prof. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Mrs: and 
Miss Crooks, Mr. G. B, Kirkpatrick, Mr. 
Gamble Geddes, Mr. and Mrs. Capreol, Mrs. 
Kerr Osborne, Mre. Beard, the Misses Beatty, 
Miss Ridout, Mr, Frank Deane, Mr. and Mrs. 
Percy Ridout, and samy others. 


Mr. and Mrs, Ernest Wooa of Rosedale —_— 
taken up house at 569 Ontario street. 


* 

A sight to be smiled at on various asphalt 
highways after du:k is the timorous and un- 
certain lady cyclist pursuing her devious way, 
guided by her devoted and panting cavalier. 
A large number of ladies are becoming expert 
at cycling and some very nobby costumes are 
worn by the novices. 


Mr. A. McIntosh left last Saturday ‘for 
several months’ visit to the North-West. 


. 

Among the pleasant foreigners who have 
recently made Toronto their home is M. Karol, 
who, with his wife and daughter, resides on 
Ross street. 


o 

Mrs. Heavens, who has resided during the 
winter at the Palmer House, and with her 
clever daughters has made many friends in 
Toronto’s social circles, has gone east for a 
short visit and will return for race week, pre- 
vious to her departure for Washington, her 
home. 


4 


Mr. and Mrs. James Richardson of Windsor 
have been in Toronto for a few days, residing 
during their visit at ae Queen's Hotel. 


His Grace the Duke at Newcastle dined with 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra at Yeadon Hall 
on Sunday last. 


Mr. Bourlier, who has been suffering from la 
grippe, is much better and able to attend to 


business. 
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Mr. Frank Deane gives a piano recital on 
Monday week in the theater of the Normal 
School. The recital is under the patronage of 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, and a number cf society peo- 
ple are taking an active interest in its success, 


Mr. Thornton of the Densbidion Bank, a well 
known and popular society gentleman, has 
been promoted tothe post of manager of the 
Whitby branch. P 


The wedding of Mr. Frank Lightbourn and 
Miss Fiorence Augusta Ord took place last 
Saturday morning at St. Paul’s church, Rev. 
T. C. DesBarres officiating. Miss Ord’s wed- 
ding gown was of rich white silk, en train, 
with tulle veil and wreath. The bouquet was 
of white roses. Miss Elsie Lightbourn, sister 
of the groom, was the bridesmaid and was 
daintily gowned in cream with pink. Mr. 
Harold Muntz was best man, After the cere- 
mony the guests adjourned to Mrs, Ord’s resi- 
dence, North Drive, Rosedale, where the re- 
ception and dejeuner were held. Mr. and Mrs. 
Lightbourn left by the noon train for the 
South, where they will spend some time. 

a 


Miss Helen E. Duncan of 136 Ossington 
avenue gave a delightful At Home to her young 
friends on Friday afternoon of last’ week. 
Among those present were: Miss Gladys God- 
frey, Miss Rene Mc Bryde, Miss Winnie Simp- 
son, Miss Mabel Price, Miss Edith Graham, 
Miss Nora Jones, Miss Madge McKendry, Miss 
Ada Edmonds, Miss Edith Jones, the Misses 
McCurdy, Master Howard, Master Graham, 
Master Allan Gough, Master Morton McBride, 
Master Brock Godfrey, Master Bobby Stewart, 
Master George Jones, Master Nonnie McCurdy, 
Master Walter Wolfram, Master Gerold Mur- 
doff and Masters Jack and Percival Foote, 
There were some very pretty and artistic 
dresses. After a charming five o'clock tea the 
young folks participated in various amuse- 
ments, including songs and recitations. Miss 
Madge McKendry delighted everyone with her 
recitations, and Miss Helen E, Duncan showed 
remarkable ability as a singer, while the pianc- 
forte solo of Miss Edith Graham was much ap- 
prc ciated. 


Mrs. A. H. Selwyn Marks will receive at her 
home, 183 Cottingham street, west of Avenue 
road, on Wednesday and Thuisday, May 17 
and 18, afternoon and evening. 
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The Misses Heaven are this week the guests 
of Mrs, Philip Drayton, Bloor street east. 


The Misses Thompson of Derwent Lodge are 
visiting friends in Brantford. 


Rumors of a masked ball, to be given in race 
week by one of our leading hostesses, are 
entirely without foundation. 


The concert given on Saturday evening by 
the brass, bugle and pipe bands of the 48th 
Highlanders was very gratifying to the officers 
and guests of the gallant Kilties. The bands 
played excellently, and a very chic audience 
was en attendance, The Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs, Kirkpatrick were among the guests, 


Mrs. Joseph Cawihra hes returned to To- 
ronto, after a lengthened trip abroad. 
* 


Mrv. Alexander Cameron returned home some 
time ago. I regret to hear of the continued 
ill-health of Mr. Cameron, 


* 
Cards are out foran afternoon tea to be given 
by Miss Morton of Grenville street this after- 
nvon, 


Miss Ada Arthurs is visiting friends in Buf. 


falo, but will return for race week. 
. 


One of the prettiest weddings of the season 
was the marriage of Mr. J. W. Burns, assist- 
ant secretary of the Public School Board, to 
Mies Watson, last Wednesday evening in 
Parkdale Presbyterian church. Rev. D. C, 
Hossack performed the ceremony and the 
church was filled to the doors. The bride 
wore white silk, trimmed with Irish point 
lace, orange blossoms and diamond ornaments, 
The bridesmaid, Miss Christina Wat- 
son, was handsomely attired in bengaline 
silk. The little nieces of the bride, Gertrude 
Kennedy and Bessie Rose, were charmingly 
attired in cream and pink colored coitumes 
respectively. The groomsman was Mr. John 
Burns of Merritton, brother of the groom. 
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place at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Kennedy of North Beaconsfield avenue. 
Among the guests were: Mr. and Mrs, Alex. 


Burns, Mr. and Mrs, William Burns, Misses 


Annie and Cassie Thompson, Mr. and Mrs, W. 


R. Scott, Mr, and Mre. David and Miss Kennedy, 
Miss Mamie Dawson, Miss Lily Boyd, Miss 


Bertie Foriest, Mr. John Forbes, Mr, and Mrs. 


James Watson, Mr. Stewart Burns, Mr. Fred 
Burns, Mr. F. W. Dudgeon, Mr. George Ander- 


son and Miss Anderson of Orangeville, Mr. 


and Mrs. Darlington of Montreal, Mr. and 


Mrs. Rotert Kennedy, Mr. John Forbes,-Mr. 


and Mrs, Frank Barr, Mr. and Mrs. Robinson, 


Mr. and Mrs, Albert Pearson, Mr. Woods, Mr. 


William Watson of Florida, Mr. Charles 
Lucas, Mr. John Russell, Mr, and 


Mrs. Aiexander Rose of Havelock, Mrs. 
Matheson of Havelock, Miss Rose, Mr. and 
Mrs. White, Mr. and the Misses Reddie, Mr. 
Gregg of Hamilton, Mr. Albert Grinstead and 


Mr. and Mrs. Barr of Cobourg. Among the 
many beautiful presents was a chair from the 
sergeants’ mess of the Q. O. R., a silver service 
from Mr. and Mre. Burns, the parents of the 


grocm, and achair from Mr. W. C, Wilkinson. 


Mr, and Mrs. Burns left on a short wedding 


tour, and were wished bon voyage at the sta- 
tion by the guests and Queen’s Own Band. 


Invitations for the Royal Grenadiers’ race- 


meeting assembly to be held on May 25 at the 
Pavilion are now out. I understand that the 
officers are doing all in their power to make it 


a great success. 


Dr. W. Henry Fox has been appointed grand 
medical examiner, I.0.0.F., for the Dominion 


of Canada. 


The ex-members of the Grenadiers held their 
second annual supper at the St, Charles on 
Tuesday evening. The following officers were 
present: Major Mason, Capts. McKay and 


Irving of the Grens., Capt. Spence of the 34th, 
and Lieut, Mitchell of the 48th. 


The Army and Navy Veterans will havea 
church parade to St. George’s church on May 


21. 


* 


of those interested will no doubt be on hand. 


A most amusing and clever idea was the sug- 
gestive menu tea given by the Y. W.C. Guild in 
their parlors last Monday evening, as one of the 
features of an evening’s entertainment of vocal 
and elocutionary selections and five minute ad- 
dresses. Dr. Ryerson, M.P.P., occupied the 
chair. Mrs. Fred Cox and Miss Ida Walker 
sang charmingly and Miss Bertha Adams 
recited. The bill of fare for the ‘ suggestive 
tea” was very amusing, and it will no doubt 
interest readers of this column to interpret the 
various items, which were as follows : 

SUGGFSTIVS MENU. 


An Unruly Member. Noah's Son 


Sb. ff of Life. Strength of Man. 
Women of Grit. 
Relishes : 
Tree Cake. Oat of the Depths. 
A Nut without a Shell. Indigestible Cake. 
Beverages 
Spring Offering. Boeton’s Overthrow. 
Abyssinian Beverage. 
Appetizers 
Fruit of the Vine. Tabby’s Party. 
Dessert 
Yellow Lilies. Golden Balls. 
Skiy per’s Home. True to the Core. 
Sweet Medley. 


Dr. Daniel Clark has been elected vice presi- 
dent of the Medico Legal Society of New York. 
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On Monday evening last Miss Lina Aymong 
entertained a number of her friends at the 
residence of her aunt, Mrs. Caron, 88 Gould 
street. A very pleasant evening with cards 
and dancing was passed. 


Mrs. Willie Home will receive on Tuesday 
and Wednesday, May 16 and 17, at 569 Ontario 
street. 


* 

Signor Pier Delasco, the brilliant basso, will 
sing the triple roles of Sothold, Metothal and 
Walter at the Orpheus Society concert on 
May 253. 


Prof. W. H. and Mrs, Meeke, aftera very 
successful tour through Western Canada, have 
returned to Toronto and will make this their 
headquarters, filling many engagements in the 
city and neighboring towns. 

. 


Mre. Fraser Macdonald gave a charming 
luncheon Jast Tuesday for Mrs. Morrow of 
Halifax. ; 


Mrs. W. H. McFarlane of 351 Jarvis street 
has returned from a trip to Vancou ver and the 
Pacific Coast, 


Mr. and Mrs. T. R. Clougher of 49 Grenville 
street have left for a three weeks’ sojournin New 
York, ss 


Mre. Hugh McDonald, with her daughter and 
son, is leaving this month for several months 
in Europe. 


. 
The Dog Show in the Granite Rink will draw 
together a smart company, and will no doubt 
be a most enjoyable and successful affair. 


The children’s flower cantata, Meadowsweet, 
which has been under preparation for some 
months past under the direction of Mr. H. W. 
Webster of the College of Music, will be given 
in Broadway Hall, Spadina avenue, on Monday 
evening next, May 15. The characters will be 
taken as follows: Meadowsweet, Miss Mabel 
Bailey; caterpillar, Master H. Torrington; 
Fairy, Mies May Flower. A collection in aid of 
the Fresh Air Fund will be taken up. 


A very pleasant birthday party was given on 
Monday last by Miss Ida May Smalipiece of 47 
Avenue road. It was the occasion of the little 
lady's sixth birthday, and she celebrated her 
natal day by entertaining about twenty little 
maidens of her own age, among them being : 
Misses Gladys and Ethel Morrison, Bertha 
Hastings, Retta and Ida Blight, Una and Rath 
Brown, Kathleen and Marjorie Bastedo, Hazel 
Morrison, Isabel Suddaly, Lizzie Wickson, Clara 
Hewat, Bessie Oliver, Edie Turner, Edna 
Shephard and others. 


Charles E. Burns, steamship and tourist 


agent, Yonge street, booked the following to 


NIGHT. 




































The annual meeting of the Toronto Athletic 
Club will be held in Webb's parlors on Monday 
next at eight o'clock p.m., when a large number 
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Paris; Mrs. and Miss Wilson, Miss A. Harri- 
son, Jas. A Steele, Miss K. McNamee, Liver 
pool ; A. Bodimann, London. 


NOVELTIES 


FOR MORNING WEAR~—4 button dressed 
and undressed Kid Glov es with colored 
stitchings. 


4 and 6 button Chamois Gloves. 
FOR AFTERNOON WEAR . button un- 


dressed Kid in Black, Green, Goblin, 
Old Rose, Tan and Mode. 


4 button undressed Kid with fancy 
welts and stitchings 


Mr, and Mrs, William McKenzie, Miss Mc- 
Kenzie and Mies Gertrude McKenzie returned 
home on Saturday after spending a delightful 
three months in visiting Palestine, Egypt. and- 


Europe, 
7. 


Misses Fannie and Florence Lowther of 
399 Markham street have gone to visit their 
brother, Dr. Lowther, a Detroit. 


Mr. Clarence T, Whitney is expected home 
this week. 


. 
Ven. Archdeacon Dixon of Guelph was in the 
city on Wednesday last. 


CORSETS P. &D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


We make a special study of Wedding Trous- 
seaux. Our designs for Brides and Brides- 
maids’ dresses are nee, charming. 


R. &G. 


Mrs. Sheldrake of Lakefield has been visiting 


in Toronto, ; 


The many friends of Mr. Harold Patriarch 
will be glad to learn of his now assured re- 
covery from’‘a recent and almost fatal illness of 
three months’ duration. 

* 

A handsome villa residence is being erected 
on St. George street by Mr. Hart A. Massey 
for his granddaughter, Mrs. Harry Watson. 

* 

Dr. W. H. Pepler left this week for Balti- 
more, where he intends taking a special course 
in pathology at Johns Hopkins Hospital, this 
being the subject on which he lectures at 
Trinity Medical College. Before returning it 
is the doctor's intention to visit New York and 
Philadelphia. 


Mrs. W. H. Carter and daughter, of Jameson 
avenue, have returnedafter adelightful visit to 
St. Augustine, Fla. 


WM STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East. 


* 


Mrs. Maurice McFarlane has returned from 
a delightful visit in New York, 


+e 








Berlin. 


Mr. Charles Ruby of Waterioo gave a most 
enjoyable concert at Berlin a few days ago, at 
which Mr. F. Boucher of Toronto won a most 
enthusiastic reception by his splendid violin 
playing. Mr. Harold Jarvis also made his first 
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White China 


We sell the finest quality at 20% less than it can be 
bought elsewhere. Also, 


Gold 


flux and urfiux cheaper than any other house. 


appearance before a Berlin audience with 
similar success. Miss Amy Jaffray, a resident 
of Berlin and pupil of Mr. E, W. Schuch of 
Toronto, added to the success of the evening 
by the artistic and expressive manner of her 
singing. 

Mrs, (Sheriff) Springer entertained her young 
friends at five o’clock tea on Wednesday after- 
noon of last week in honor of her niece, Miss 
Annie Beasley of Toronto. 

Mrs. Mylins and Miss Mylins of this town 
and Mrs. and Miss Klotz of Preston left last 
week for a six months’ tour in Europe. 

Mr. and Mrs, P. E. W. Moyer celebrated 
their silver wedding on May 5 by being At 


Home to between eighty and ninety gucsts 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 


“KNOCK ABOUTS” 


With “Solar Tip” are perfection for children. They fit 
well, and you know they wear. There is no knock out to 
them. We deal in Ladies and Children’s sho: s exclusively. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


124 King St. West (opposite the Rossin House). 


lave 








In addition to Berlin friends there were some 
present from Toronto, Galt, Waterloo, &c. 
Zeller’s orchestra discoursed sweet music dur- 
ing the evening, which was greatly appreciated 
by those present. Complimentary and kindly 
addresses were given by Revs. George Richard- 
son and German, Sheriff Springer, Mr. Thomas 
Hilliard of Waterloo, Rev. Dr. Jackson of Galt 
and others. Mr. Moyer replied in a few words, 
thanking the friends for the many tokens of 
kindness which had been showered upon 
them in the shape of so many beauti- 
ful presents of which Mr. and Mrs, 
Moyer had been the recipients, Amongst 
those present were the following: Sheriff and 
Mrs. Springer, Rev. Mr. and Mrs, Richardson, 
Rev. Mr. and Mrs. J. W. German, Mr. and Mrs. 
Kranz, Mr. and Mrs. E. P. Clement, Mr, and 
Mrs. Skidmore, Mr, and Mrs. Isaac Masters, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. M. Staebler, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
B. Snider of Waterloo, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Hilliard, of Waterloo; Mr. and Mrs. S. Groff, 





display of 
Scully, Mr. and Mrs, R. Smyth, Mr. and Mrs, | Diamondals 
J. B. Weaver, Mr. and Mrs. M. A, Whiting, 

Mrs. J. M. Staebler was very pleasantly sur- 
prised on Thursday evening of last week by a 
oar ak hey Sohocaiee Contiadle aenteak et ae 

3 King Street East 

Wheelbarrows, Rollers, Rakes 
LADIES’ GARDENING SETS 


Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Whiting, Mr. W. C. J. AND 
number of her young friends, who took posses- 
her hospitality. Music was furnished by 


fa\y(a\y 
you seen 
Mr. and Mrs. M.Erb,Mrs. J. W. Coe of Toronto; 
Kerr, Dr. Wright, Mr. and Mrs, J. T. Huber, 
Watches 
sion of her beautiful home, spending a very 
Zeller’s orchestra, ALPHA, 
(LIMITED) 


° 
our window 
Rev. Dr. and Mrs, Jackson of Galt; Mr. and Mrs. 
and Mr. and Mrs. Bowman. 
pleasant time in music and dancing until the 
wee sma’ hours began to be felt. Tl f al IE FLL S CO 
Mrs. (Sheriff) Springer was At Home on Oo Oo =! oO 
King and Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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Out of Town. 


Port Rowan 


HE last event of the 
season waa a ball 
given on Friday 
evening, May 5, by 
the gentlemen of 
Port Rowan. The 
committee, who 
were Messrs. W. N. 
Meek, G. Ryan, N. 
Mabee and G. B. 
Killmaster, deserve 
great credit for the 
able way in which 
they managed the 
dance. The ball- 
room was gorgeous- 

ly decorated with red and 
white bunting. Music 
was furnished by the 
London harpers and was 
all that could be desired, 
Among the most attrac- 
tive were noticed: Mrs. 
P. Backhouse, in rich 
yellow satin and lace; one of the most strik- 
ing and beautiful dresses in the ball-room was 
a steel silk worn by Mrs. F. H. Pearsall; Mrs. 
C. S. Killmaster was lovely in rich black silk 
and lace ; Miss M. Dedrick, in a cream cash- 
mere, was one of the fairest ; Miss L. Dedrick 
looked lovely and stately in white silk ; Miss 
Sixton was extremely pretty in white; Miss 
Pickthall looked well in black satin and pink ; 
Mrs. Dease, blue bengaline ; Miss Hutchinson, 
ashes of roses silk ; Mrs. J. A. Dedrick, gown 
of black silk with lace and feathers. Among 
others were noticed : Mrs, Pank, Dr, and Mrs. 
Stewart, Mrs. W. J. Killmaster, Mrs. Boucher, 
the Misses Van Norman, Mrs. Jones, Miss 
Clark, Mrs, Thomas, Mrs. Austin, and Messrs, 
Bowlby, Dr. Meek, Shaw, Watt, Backhouse, 
Murphy, Biddle, Carpenter, Hern, Applebee, 








May 18. 





Brockville. 
The cosy home of Mr, 


Woods, Addie Fitzsimmons, 


gate was heard. 





weakness for that form of entertainment. 


hostess. 
by all with the way the time was filled in. 


party of friends last week. 


ant dancing party on Thursday. 


greeted Mr. J. H. Jones and his amateur opera 
company in their initial performance of H.M.S. 
Pinafore at the opera house on Thursday even- 
ing, April 27, This opera was refreshingly 
welcome and took better perhaps than any of 
the former efforts made by Mr. Jones and his 
well Known company. St. fhomas stands far 
ahead in musical ability of any of its sister 
cities in the west, andin this connection we 
are to be congratulated ; however, there is al- 
ways hard, conscientious work to be done in 
order to attain success, and the many changes 
that occur year by year make it a most diffi- 
cult task in places of this size to at all times 
have command of talent that exactly tits the 
various characters, and who are sufficiently 


about to take a matrimonial partner. 





home, Waterniche. 


man, 


missed gaining a medal by three voices. 


Customs was the ecene of a pleasant gathering 
the other evening, in honor of Mr. Stewart 
Story of Queen’s College, Kingston. Several 
of Mr. Story’s college chums were present, 
and among the other guests were the following: 
Mesdames Sharp, Billings and (Jack) Stewart, 
who charmingly assisted to receive and enter- 
tain; Misses Kate and'May Baker, Gertie 
Lizzie Irwin, 
Jennie Hall, Edith Colcock, Lizzie Bain and 
Katie Grant ; Messrs. George Clayes, J. R'ch- 
ardson, T. Lalonde, Forey, Ei. Weatherhead, 
H. Goinly, C. Grant and Leu Johnson. A most 
enjoyable time was spent, and it was not till 
the wee sma’ hours that the last click of the 


Surprise parties are much in vogue here at 
present, the more ostentatious entertainments 
being for the time in the shade, and six surprise 
parties in six days betoken a pretty strong 


Mr. W. H. McConkey’s fine suburban resi- 
dence in the East End on Friday night was 
invaded by a large party of friends bearing 
delicacies and gcod wishes to the host and 
Supreme satisfaction was expressed 


Miss Bertie Murhard entertained a large 
Mrs. Scott, James street, gave a very pleas- 


H. F. J. Jackson, who is visiting London, 
England, after an absence of nearly fifty 
years, saysina letter toa friend: ‘‘The weather 
for the last month has been nearly perfect, 
‘budding trees and blooming are everywhere.’” 
On revisiting the locality which was once so 
familiar to him, he found it entirely changed. 
His daughter, Miss Geneva, is with her father. 


and many others. TRIXyY. Mr. Alex. Fraser, who recently left for a visit 
St. ‘Thee to Scotland, was, I regret to hear, taken serious- 
ly ill en route. 
A very large and fashionable audience 


On dit one of our rising young lawyers is 


Mr. Percy Woodcock, who has been spend- 
ing the winter in New York, has returned and 
will spend the summer at his pretty summer 
Mr. Woodcock’s fame as 
an artist is world-wide, though still a young 
Several times his work has graced the 
walls of the Paris salon. In 1883 his Pifferari 
was admitted, and in the following year his 
Revenant du Puits and Le Nid Abandonne 
were hung; but his most important canvas 
was Le Fin du Jour, which appeared in 1883. 
It was put on the list for recompense and only 
Mr. 
Woodcock is now engaged on Canadian sub- 





pliable to be moulded in the various details 
that go to make up a satisfactory combination 
Not all the 
honors of the evening fell to the “ principals,” 
for [ have heard lavish encomiums paid tothe 
Mr, 
Lockwood took the part of Sir Joseph Porter, 
K.C.B., in a manner which left nothing to be 
He was the pet of the audience from 
Those filling 


of vocal and acting qualifications, 


pretty chorus girls and stalwart sailors, 


desired. 
When I wasa Lad to the finale. 
the other parts respectively were : 


Captain Corocoran........-....ss0.e0e5 Mr. W. P Reynolds 
sabe teve Mr. W. Belcher 


Ralph Racketraw...... ..... 


BIE DORM nose seesscedecscascee ....Mr. Oaughell 
SOCOPREMG ccccccevaccecercsctescceseccstacns Miss Allworth 
Oa asking chy ON net ww 602s ck we mee Rdah bade eres Mies King 
ButterOUp on occcccccsccecccccseccces cece Mre. H. B. Travers 
Little Tom Tacker ..............- Master Henry Lockwood 


Mrs, Travers, Misses Allworth, King and Wil- 


liams were the recipients of beautiful bouquets 


during the evening. The opera was repeated 
on Monday evening last, and in Aylmer on 
Thursday last. 

It is at all times hard to part with any of our 


citizens, but we must all experience a pang of 


regret when parting with friends, and when 
the time comes to say good-bye (we trust au 
revoir), to Mr, and Mrs. Lockwood, many of 
us will do so with sincere regret and a deep 
rooted wish for their future happiness and 
success, Mr, Lockwood has gained well earned 
promotion in the Molson’s Bank, and is under 
orders to report in Montreal early in May as 
Assistant-Inspector of the bank. The custom- 
ers of the bank are sorry to see Mr. Lock- 
wood go, among whom he is universally 
esteemed, Mrs, Lockwood will be seriously 
missed among the many warm personal friends 
she has made during the last three years’ resi- 
dence in this city. THOMAS, 


Brampton. 

A most successful and enjoyable assembly 
was given on Thursday evening of last week 
in the Music Hall. The ball-room was prettily 
festooned with flags and bunting, giving it a 
most charming and bright appearance. The 
floor was perfect, and Glionna’s music for 
dancing was all that covld be wished, The 
lady patronesses were: Mrs. Campbell, Mrs. 
McCulla, Mrs. McFadden, Mr. Clark, Mrs. 
Murphy, Mrs, Bellhouse, and the stewards 
were: Messrs. Jobn Clark, W. Woods, K. A. 
Chisholm, W. B. McCullough, W. H. McFad- 
den, F. A. Barker, W. J. Dick, W. H. Ponton, 
and D, H. Chisholm, all of whom deserve the 
greatest praise for their indefatigable efforts, 
which resulted in such a delightful evening for 
all present, among whom I noticed: Mrs. 
Campbell, in a pretty gown of soft gray 
material with shell pink trimming; Mrs. Wil- 
liams, pale blue silk aud gauze; Miss Aikens, 
creme Empire gown with rouches of yellow ; 
Miss Chisholm, pearl gray with silver trim- 
ming; Miss Crawford of Toronto, white silk 
with bunches of violets and lisse ; Miss Grace 
Mullen, pale pink crepon; Miss Birdie Mason 
of Toronto, primrose colored gown with lace ; 
Miss Kirby of Port Hope, cream chiffonette 
with russet silk: Miss McCulla, pretty flowered 
delaine ; Miss Mabel McCulla, creme delaine, 
with full s'eeves of brown velvet and lace; 
Miss N, Douglas of Toronto, a quaint and 
pretty gown with deep lace ; Miss Hamilton of 
Port Credit, handsome black lace, with buiter- 
cups; Miss Haggart, light hellotrope ; Mre. J. 
Mullen, white silk ; Messrs, W. Scott, J. Gray, 
H. and L. Mullen, Haggert, C. Wadsworth, F. 
Thompson of Weston, George Darby of To- 
ronto, J. Scott, J. McFadden, Williamson, 
Chishoim, Parker and many others. This was 
the second assembly given this season, and 



























jects. 


asylum here. 


identified with us. 
The Musical Society, under the clever leader 


ship of Miss Callaghan, organist of St. Peter’s 
(Episcopal) church, is practicing for another 
high class concert, which is to come off in the 


opera house shortly. 

Capt. Newton of The Pines is expecting an- 
other steam yacht, which was built for him 
this winter at Kingston. 

Mrs. G. E. Ashley, who shortly leaves to take 
up her residence in Kingston, will be greatly 
missed by a large circle of friends. 

Mrs, G. B. Murray entertained a number of 
her juvenile friends on Friday evening of last 
week. I learn that forty-five were present. 

A large party of Masons, from Sussex and 
Salem lodges, chartered a steamer and visited 
their Ozdensburg, N.Y., brethren, saw some 
“‘ work,” partook of extended hospitality, and 
returned very much pleased with their visit to 
Yankee land. Brock, 





Hamilton. 


A delightful musical evening was given last 
Tuesday by Mrs. Parker of James street south, 
and those present enjoyed the singing of Mrs. 
Mackelcan and Mrs, Wanzer. Mrs, Fuller ren- 
dered some music, and Mr, J. Stuart and Mr, 
W. Spratt also sang. Among the guests pres- 
ent were: Mrs. E. B. Smitb, Mrs. Morris, Mrs. 
Stee], Miss Roe, Mr. R. B. Ferris, Mr. George 
Gates, Mr. Wanzer, Mr. Morrie, and Mr. Steele. 

Miss Alice Barker's engagement to Mr. Miles 
Hamilton of the Bank of Montreal is now an- 
nounced to the public. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hume Cronyn of London are 
the guests of Mrs. Gaviller of Main street. 

Mr, and Mrs. Herbert Gates of London are in 
town. 

Mrs. John Herdrie is spending a short time 
in New York with her sister-in-law. 

The 1893 Whist Club met at Mrs, Gartshore’s 
last week, the members being well represented. 

Miss Walker gave a small afternoon tea for 
Mrs. E. B. Smith of London. Among those 
present were: Misa Hamiltop, the Misses 
Morton, Miss Leggat, Miss Barker, the Misses 
MacInnes, Miss Roe, the Misses Hobson, Miss 
Gartshore, ard Mrs. K. Morris. 

Mrs. Hendrie bad a few friends in on Friday 
of last week to meet Mrs. E. B, Smith of Lon- 


don, Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Turnbull, Mrs, Fuller, 


Miss L. Head, Miss Walker and Miss May Mc- 
Giverin. 





Picton-on-Quinte. 

A beautiful costume worn at the Gentlemen’s 
Ball at Picton, described in the last issue, 
was one of black lace with pink roses, trimmed 
with ostrich tips, worn by Mrs. H. Evans of 
Picton, once celebrated in the pages of this 


journal as ‘the Prince Edward beauty,” whose 


appearance that night showed how just was 
her claim to the title. A lovely frock of 
white surah trimmed with pearls and Irish 
point lace was worn by Miss Jeanie Carter of 
Picton, whose bewitching prettiness renders 
her retnarkable in a town celebrated for the 
charms of its young ladies, Miss Lake of 
Picton also looked charming in a pretty frock 
of blue surah and blue brocade, 

With the openiag of navigation and “ Ye 
Merrie Month of Mae,” a wave of galety seems 
to have inundated our pretty town, the 
principal event ushering in this week's amuse- 
ment being a unique entertainment in the 


Mr. B. O'Byrne of the Pablic Works Depart- 
ment, Toronto, who acted as clerk of the 
works on the new Parliament buildings, has 
been put in charge of the work on the new 
As the work will likely last for 
three years Mr. OByrne will be pretty well 





The perform- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 


about two hundred participated in the festivi- | opera house by twelve young ladies in costume | 
ties of the evening and will anticipate with | with tambourines and wands, 
pleasure the next one, which will take place on | ance on Monday evening secured the highest 





EXTENSION SALE Having completed the extension of our 
premises, we inaugurate the opening by 


giving our customers 





praise to our esteemed citizen, Lieut.-Col, 


Bog of the 16th Battalion, whose whilom 
the 
Alex. Stewart of the / gificult and varied manceuvres of the tambou- 
rine exhibition, wand drill and tableaux, to the 
fair performers, was amply rewarded by their 


e 
preciation of a very “smart” and well filled Bargains 


Accompanied by the Picton Orchestra, 
which deserves special credit for their fine 
music on the occasion, four of our prettiest 
maidens in exquisite pink, four in most becom- 
ing blue and four in daintiest cream Empire 
costumes scored a decided success by their 
faultless marching and chic style in the 
Mes- 
demoiselles J. Carter, M. Gibson, B. Lake, M. 


office of instructor and director in 
admirable execution thereof and the warm ap 


house. 


tambourine exhibition. They were: 


Loucks, E, Loucks, M. Moxon, E. Moxon, 


Madge Moxon, A. Ringer, J. Rose, M. Werden, 


G. Milson, and a fairer corps was never re- 
viewed, The tambourine tableau, as interlude, 
was most artistically rendered, and the grace- 
ful posing and fairylike colors of the dresses 
presented the appearance of lovely animated 
bouquets. The wand drill, a series of exquisite 
movements with military marches, accom- 


| 
panied by the orchestra, was really a superb | 


spectacle and fully deserved the prolonged 
enthusiasm it elicited, A recitation, Ma- 
Cauley’s Battle of Naseby, followed, which was 
one of the most enjoyable renditions of the 
programme, and apart from the majestic 
beauty of the poem, precisely adapted to the 
well trained and mellifluous voice and appre- 
priate gesturing of the reciter, Mr. Reginald 
Gourlay, our well known amateur elocutionist. 
Mr, Frank Beringer was, as usual, inimitably 
comic and mirth-provoking in his Irish 
specialties, and two songs, Since Casey Runs 
the Flat, and My Girl O'er the Saloon, which 
were greeted with hearty applause. The even- 
ing’s rare and varied entertainment was closed 
by an amusing comedy entitled Paddy Miles, 
the Limerick Boy, in which six of our amateurs, 
viz., Misses Mae Moxon and B. Lake and 
Messrs, Beringer, Gourlay, Isbey and Wright, 
did ample justice to the parts allotted to them. 
Toe dramatic talent of Picton being of no mean 
order, the amateur acting is invariably good, 
and this performance fully endorsed the 
general opinion. The audience dispersed 
highly delighted and fully appreciating the 
efforts of Colonel Bog as director and 
his bonny company for an entertainment of 
such excellence in every feature, and hoping 
that the whisper of its repetition at no distant 
date would be verified, Vim. 























Forest. 


The Emma Wells Comedy Company played 
here to good houses for a week. Miss Wells’ 
voice is indeed marvelous. The farces present- 
ed by the company were laughable in the ex- 
treme and were excellently presented. 

Already preparations for the camping season 
are being made and sites selected along the 
lake shore for the respective camps. 

I understand the Bachelors’ Club are mourn- 
ing overthe prospective withdrawal of one of 
its members. Perhaps the particulars may ap- 
pear next week. 


London, 


A most enjoyable Pink At Home was given 
by Miss Lillie Taylor at her home on 
Monday of last week. The house was beauti- 
fully decorated with pink flowers for the occa- 
siop, and the hostess received her guests ina 
pretty pink gown. She was assisted by her 
sister, Miss Ada Taylor. The evening was 


spent in music and games; one very novel game ! decorated in pink and white. 


in which all participated and thoroughly | 


‘SILKS 


FOR DRA 


-SHEBA 


The Lotus, with its graceful foliage 
and symmetrical blossom is the reign- 
ing idea in the most fashionable de- 
signs, and these are expressed in the 


sumptuous beauty 
shades as Tuscan, 
Terra Cotta, Nile 


assortment is without question the 
largest and choicest in Toronto, 


ase: NEW CARPET 


In Our Housefurnishing Department 


Linen Damask Table Cloths, Table Napkins, Huck 
and Diaper Towels, Towellings, Linen and Cotton 
Sheetings and Pillow Casings. 

Honeycomb and Marseilles Quilts, Blankets, Lace 
Curtains, Furniture Cretonnes and Dimities, Eider- 
down and Pillows. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Post Office 


Great 





How 
Much 
Pleasure 


is afforded in a year by our 
efforts in Artistic Decoration 
it would be hard to determine, 
but you may rely on_ being 
pleased with the very handsome 
line of French Wallpapers 
we have just opened. They are 


a 


high-priced, but in exquisite 
taste, and if you wish something 
less expensive there is an end- 
less variety in stock to choose 


from. 


Elliott & Son 


WALLPAPERS 92 to 96 Bay St. 
ROOM MOULDINGS 

STAINED GLASS 

WOOD FLOORS 


SY 
—. 





Prize Cups 
Trophies 
and Medals 


. Mrs. Gervaise Graham’s 


Institute of Dermatology 
and Physical Culture 


Suitable for any athletic competition. 
Special designs prepared and estimates fur- 
nished on application. 


The TORONTO SILVER PLATE 00. 


570 King St. West, Toronto, Canada 


E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager 
INO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas, 


















Be sure you find this 
every Saturday for the next three 
weeks. 


We expect to have some very 


space 





Pie 

r By a4 
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more than resigned to death—I am thankful 
“Seek SHELTER IN THE SHADOW OF THE that God has called me away.” 
Toms.” He watched her closely as she spoke, watched 
Of the people who came to look upon the | her with his hands upon hers, which was cold 
grave, some to leave a flower, and some to | as ice. He had heard such words before from 
pluck a leaf or two of acanthus or violet, all| the early doomed, but they had been accom- 
hitherto had been strangers to Isola, had gone | panied by religious exaltation ; they had been 
away without seeing her, or had glanced indif- | the outpouring of a faith that saw the gates of 
ferently, as at one more poor unfortunate with | heaven opened and the Son of Man sitting in 
a sketching block, spoiling paper in the pursuit Glory—of a love that longed to be with God. 
of the unattainable. There were so many ama- | Here there was no sign of hope or exaltation. 
teur artists sitting about in the outskirts of the ' There were only the tokens of despair. 
city that such a figure in a romantic spot chal- He remembered how agitated he had seen 
lenged nobody's attention. So far people had | her many times in the little church at San 
come and gone, and had taken no notice, but | Remo, and how, although hanging eagerly 
one afternoon a figure in a long black cassock | upon his preaching, she had persistently 
came suddenly between her and the golden | avoided anything like serious conversation 
light, and Isola looked up with acry of surprise | with him upon the few occasions when he had 
found himself alone with her. 
‘You did not expect to see me here,” he said, He had her testament still in his hand, open 
holding out his hand. at the fourth chapter of St. John, and looking 
She had risen from her low seat on the grassy | down at the tear-stained page it seemed to him 
bank, and she gave him her hand, half in pleas- | that there lay the clue to her melancholy. 
ure, half in a nervous apprehension which his **You have been reading the story of the 
keen eye was quick to perceive. His life had | woman of Samaria,” he said. 
been spent in dealing with the souls of men “TS 
and women, and he had learned to read those ‘* And you have read that other story of her 
living pages as easily asheread Plato or Spinosa. | who knelt in the dust at her Saviour’s feet, and 
‘“No,” she said. “I had no idea you were in |to whom He said, ‘Neither do I condemn 


Rome. You told us you were going back to | thee?” 


London.” re,” : 
“‘T meant to go back to London and hard ‘* Is there anything in either of those stories 


work, but my doctor insisted upon my pro-|to sadden you more than the thought of sin 
longing my holiday for a few weeks, so I came | and sorrow saddens all of us #” 
here instead. Rome always draws me, and is She looked at him shrinkingly, pale as death, 
always new. Rome gives me fresh life and | asif he had a dagger in his hand ready to strike 
fresh power when my heart and brain seem be- her. 
numbed and dead. I am glad they brought **No, I don’t suppose there is anything that 
Disney. You were looking | goes home to my heart any more than to other 
languid and ill when you left San Remo. I | hearts,” she said after a pause, trying to speak 
hope Rome has revivified you.” carelessly. ‘‘ We areall sinners. The Gospel 
He looked at her earnestly. Her face had | teaches us thatin every line. Weare none of 
been in shadow until now, but as she moved | usaltogether worthy—not even my husband, I 
into the sunlight he saw that the lines had | suppose, although to me he seems a mos; per- 
sharpened in the pale, wan face, and that there | fect Christian.” 
was the stam pof wasting disease in the hollow ‘“*I can believe that he is a Christian, Mrs, 
cheeks and about the sunken eyes, and in the | Disney, and a man of strong convictions. If 
almost bloodless lips. As he looked at her in | he had wronged anybody I do not think he 
friendliest commiseration, those pathetic gray | would rest till he had atoned for that wrong.” 
eyes—whose expression had baffled his powers | “Tam sure he would not. He would do his 
of interpretation hitherto—filled suddenly with | uttermost to atone. And so would I—al- 
tears, and in the next moment she clasped her | though I do not pretend to be half so good a 
hands before her face in an agony ot grief. Christian as he is. I would do allin my 
The Italian Testament which she had been | power to atone for any wrong I had done to 
reading when he approached dropped at her | one I loved.” 
feet, and stooping to pick it up, Father Rod- ** As you love your husband, for instance.” 
well saw that it was open at the fourth chapter “ Yes, aslIlove him. He is first in the world 
of St. John, the story of the woman of Sa- | for me, Dear as my sonis, Martin must al- 
maria, she with whom Christ talked at the | ways be first.” 
well, A leaf from Shelley's grave lay upon the “And you would not for the world do him 
book, as if to mark where she had been read- | any wrong?” pursued the priest, more-and 
ing, and Father Rodwell’s quick glance saw | more earnest as he went on, pale with emotion, 
that the page was blotted with tears. his whole power of observation concentrated 
‘*My dear Mrs. Disney,” he said gently, | upon the whitening face and lowered eyelids of 
“ig there anything wrong at home? Your | the woman sitting at his feet. 
husband, your boy, are well, I hope?” ‘* Not for the world, not for my life,” she said, 
** Yes, thank God, they are both well. God | with her hands tightly clasped—her eyes still 
has been very good to me. He might have | hidden under the heavy lids, tearless now— 
taken those I love. He nas been very merci- | and with dry and quivering lips, from which 
ful.” the words came witha dull and soulless sound. 
‘‘ He is merciful to all His creatures ; though | “‘I would die to save him an hour's pain. I 
there are times when His dealings with us | would fling away this wretched life rather than 
seem very hard. But we know that we look | grieve him for a moment.” 
through a glass, darkly, and it needs the light ‘*Poor soul,” murmured the priest, pitying 
of faith to pierce the shadows that close us | her in that depth of abasement which he un- 
round. Oh, Mrs. Disney, you can't think how | derstood so well, under whatsoever guise she 
difficult a priest’s office is sometimes when he | might hide her humiliation. ‘Poor soul, you 
hasto reconcile the aff! cted with the Providence | talk too lightly of that great mystery which we 
that has seen fit to lay some heavy burden on | should ali face in a spirit of deep humility. 
them. They cannot understand ; they cannot | Do you feel that you can contemplate that pas- 
say itis well. They cannot kiss the rod. But, | sage through death to a new life without fear 
as you say, God has been very good to you. | of the issue? Have you no reckoning to make 
Your lines have been set in pleasant places. | with the God who pardons repentant sinners? 
You are hedged round and sheltered by love. | D2 you stand before Him with a clear consci- 
I never saw greater affection in husband for | ence—having kept nothing back—cherished no 
wife than I have seen in your husband. I | hidden sin?’ 
never saw sister more devoted to sister than “No one can be without sin in His sight. 
your sister-in-law is to you.” D> you suppose that I am sinless, or that I 
She had sunk again into a sitting position on | have ever believed myself sinless? I know 
the low bank at the foot of the wall. Her face | how poor and weak a thing I am—a worm in 
was still hidden, and her sobs came faster as | the sight of Him who rules the universe. But 
he spoke to her. if—if He cares for such a thing as I, He knows 
‘*Why should you grieve at the thought of | that 1am sorry for every sinful thought and 
their love? Is it because it may please God to | every sinful act of my life.” 
take youfrom them in the morning of your; She spoke in short sentences, each phrase 
life? If itis that dread which agitates you, I | broken by astified sob. She felt as if he were 
entreat you toput it aside. Thereis nothingin | tearing out her heart, this man who had been 
your case which forbids hope, and hope will do | heretofore so kindly and indulgent in his 
much to help your recovery. You should tell | speech and manner that he seemed to make 
yourself how valuable your life is to those who | religion an easy thing, a garment as loose and 
love yuu. The thought of their affection should expansive as philosophy itself. And now, all 
give you courage to struggle against apathy | at once, he appeared before her as a judge, 
and languor. Believe me, invalids have their | searching out. her heart, cruel, inflexibie, 
condition a great deal more in their own power | weighing her in the balance and finding her 
than they are inclined tobelieve. So muchcan | wanting. 
be overcome where the spirit is strong and ‘If lam sorry,” she murmured between her 
brave, where faith and hope prevail against | sobs, ‘‘ what more can God or man require of 
weakness. You ought not to b: sitting here | me?” 
alone in this saddening spot. Ic is lovely, but ** Nothing, if your sorrow is that true sorrow 
with the beauty of death. You ought to be | which means repentance and goes hand in 
driving out to Frascati or to Tivoli with your | hand with atonement. Forgive me, Mrs, Dis- 
husband. You ought to be watching the car- | ney, for presuming to speak unreservedly to 
| you. If I try to find out the nature of your 


riages in the Pincian Gardens, or amusing | 

yourself in one of the picture galleries, where | wound it is only that I may help you to heal it, 

there is an inexhaustib!e source of interest.” Ever since I have known youl have seen the 
**T had rather be alone,” she said, wiping | tokens of a wounded heart, a bruised and 


away her tears, and in some degree recovering | broken spirit. I saw you surrounded with all 
her self-possession. the blessings that make woman's lot happy. 

“That is a morbid fancy and one that hin- | It was hardly possible to conceive fairer sur- 
dera your recovery.” roundings and truer friends. Can you wonder, 

**I have no wish to recover. I only want to | then, if my compassionate interest was awak- 
die.” ° ened by the indications of a deep-rooted sor 

** My dear Mrs. Disney, it is your duty to fight | row for which there was no apparent cause ? 
against these melancholy moods. Can you be | I saw your emotion in church, saw how quickly 
indifferent to your husband's feelings? Have | your heart and mind responded to the appeal of 
you not the mother’s natural desire to watch | religion—saw in you a soul attuned to heavenly 
over your childs early years, to see him reach things, and day by day my interest in you and 
manhood ?” yours grew stronger. The hope of seeing you 

‘“No, no, no,” she cried pissionately. ‘I | again, of helping you to bear your secret bur- 
have had enough of life. They are dear to me, | den, of ultimately lightening it, was one of my 
very dear. No wife ever loved and honored | reasons for coming to Rome, I felt somehow 
her husband more than I love and honor mine | that you and I had not met in vain—that my 
—hut it is all over, it is past and ended. I am ' power to move you was not without a meaning 


CHAPTER XXI. 


on recognizing Father Rodwell. 


you here, Mrs. 
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in both our lives; that if, as I thought, you 
needed spiritual help and comfort, it was my 
vocation to help and comfort you. And so I 
came to Rome, and sol found out where you 
spent your quiet hours, and sol have found 
you this afternoon. Tell me, Mrs, Disney, did 
I presume too much? Was it the preacher’s 
vanity or the priest's intuition that spoke?” 

‘*It was intuition,” she said. ** You saw that 
I had sinned. None but a sinner could shed 
such tears—could so feel the terror of God's 
wrath,” 

“It is of His loveI want you to think, of 
His immeasurable love and pity, of His 
Son’s divine compassion. If you have any 
special need of His pardon, if there is any sin- 
ful secret locked in your heart, do not let the 
golden hours go by--the time meet for repen- 


tance.” 


“T have repented,” she cried piteously. ‘' My 
life has been one long repentance ever since my 
sin.” 

*“* And your husband—he who so fondly loves 
you—he knows all and has forgiven all?” 

“Knows!” The word broke from he lips 
almost in a shriek of horror. ‘‘He knows 
nothing—he must never know. He would des- 
pise me, leave me to die alone, while he went 
far away from me to the very end of the world. 
He would take his son with him. I should be 
left alone—alone to face death—the most deso- 
late creature God ever looked upon. Oh, 
Father Rodwell, why have you wrung my secret 
from me?” she cried, groveling on her knees 
in the long grass beside him, clinging to his 
hand ashe bent over her, gravely compassionate, 
deeply moved by her distress. ‘‘ How cruel to 
question—to torture me—how cruel to use 
your power of reading guilty hearts, You will 
tell my husband, who loves and trusts me. 
You will tell him what a guilty wretch I am.’ 

“Tell him, Mrs, Disney! Can you forget 


sinner’s secret is buried as in a grave? Do you 
think I have never talked with the tempted 


that grief such as yours can be an unknown ex- 


crowded London parish for nearly twenty 


find strength to tell him yourself.” 
“Oh, no, no, no,” she cried piteously, 


not.” 


don?” 


given my life—for my secret has killed me. 


What more can I do to win forgiveness ?” 


is the sole sacrifice which can reconcile you 


them steeped in the darkness of guilt before 
they became the children of light, but there 
was not one of them who shrank from the con- 
fession of his sins,” 


“You are a man,” sobbed Isola, ‘‘ You do 


not know what it is for a woman to confess 
that she is unworthy of her husband’s love. 
You do not know. It is not possible for a man 
to know the meaning of shame.” 

‘You are wrong there, he said gently, lift- 
ing her from the ground and placing her be- 
side him on the bank. ‘* What chastity is toa 
woman, honor is to a man. Men have had to 
stand up before their fellow-men and acknow- 
ledge their violation of man’s code of honor, 
knowing that such acknowledgment made 
them dirt, and very dirt, in the sight of honor- 
able men. You, as a woman, know not how 
deep men's scorn cuts a man who has so sinned 
against the law which governs gentlemen. A 
woman thinks there is no such sting as the 
sting of hershame. Men know better. Yes, 
I know that it will be moat bitter, more bitter 
than death, for you to tell Colonel Disney 
that you are not what you seemed to him ; but 
apart from all considerations of duty, do not 
his love and devotion deserve the sacrifice of 
self-love on your part? Can you bear yourself 
to the last, as a virtuous wife, enjoying his 
respect, knowing that it is undeserved-——” 

‘*I will tell him—at the last,” she faltered. 
‘In that parting bour I shall not shrink from 
telling him all—how I sinned against him— 
almost unawares—drifting half unconsciously 
into a fatal entanglement—and then—and then 
~against my will—in my weakness and help 
lessness—-alone in the power of the man I 
loved—betrayed into sin. Oh, God, why do 
you make me remember?” she cried wildly, 
turning upon the priest in passionate reproach- 
fulness, ‘ For years I have been trying to for- 
get—trying to blot out the past—praying, 
praying, praying that my humble, tearful love 
for my husband and my child might cancel 
those hours of sin. And you come to me, and 
question me, and on pretense of saving my 
soul you force me to look back upon that by- 
gone horror—to live sgain through that time 
of madness—the destruction of my life. Cruel, 
cruel, cruel!’ 

“Forgive me,” said Father Rodwell, very 





that Iam a priest—a man in whose heart the 






and the sorrowing before to-day? D» you think 


perience to a man who has worked in a 





years? I wanted to know the worst, so that I 
might be able to advise and to console. If I 
have questioned you to-day, it has been as a 
priest has the right to question; and this place 
where you and I have met to-day is in my sight 
as sacred as the confessional. You need have 
no fear that I shall tell your husband the secret 
of your sorrow. AllI will do is to help you to 







































** Never, never! I can die ; Iam prepared to 
die ; but I can never tell him—lI cannot, I dare 


‘Yet you could dare to die with a lie upon 
your lips—you who are ready to meet your 
Judge—you whose life isa lie—you who have 
cheated and betrayed the best of men. Oh, 
Mrs. Disney, reflect what this thing is which 
you are doing ; reflect what kind of sin it is you 
are committing. If, as your sorrowing words 
acknowledge, you have been a false wife—a 
false wife to the best and truest of husbands, 
can you dare to act out that falsehood to the 
last, to die with that guilty secret locked in 
your heart, from him who has a right to know 
—and who alone upon earth has a right to par- 


“Oh, bow cruel you are,” she said, lift- 
ingupher streaming eyes to his earnest, in- 
flexible face. ‘Isit a Christian’s part to be so 
cruel, to break the bruised reed, to crush any- 
thing so weak and wretched asI am? Is not 
repentance enough? I have spent long nights 
in penitence and tears,long days in dull, aching 
remorsé, I would have given all my future 
life to atone for one week of error, one unpre- 
meditated yielding to temptation. I have 


What more can man or God demand of me? 


“Only this, tell your husband the truth, 
however painful, however humiliating the con- 
fession. That is your only atonement. That 


with your God. You cannot hope for God's 
love and pardon hereafter if you live and die as 
a hypocrite here. God’s saints were some of 





NIGHT. 


gently, seeing that she was struggling with 


hysteria. ‘‘I have been too hard perhaps, too 


eager to convince you of the right. There are 


some men perhaps, even of my sacred calling, 
who would judge your case otherwise—who 
would say the husband is happy in his ignor- 
ance ; the wife has repented of hersin. Non 
quieta movere. But itis notin my nature to 
choose the easy pathways, and it may be that 
Iam too severe a teacher. We will talk no 
more of serious things today. Only believe 
that I am.-your friend—your sincere and de- 
voted friend. If I have spoken hard things, be 
assured I would have spoken in the same spirit 
had you been my own sister. Let us say no 
more yet a while—and perhaps when you have 
thought over our interview today you will 
come to see things almost asI see them, and 
of your own accord you will do that which I, 


asthe minister of Christ's Gospe), urge you to 
do. I willnot pressthe matter, I will leave 
your own heart and conscience to plead with 
you. And now may I walk home with you, 
bafore the beauty of the afternoon begins to 


fade?” , 


“The vetturind will be waiting for me at the 
gate,” Isola answered with a dull, dead voice, 
rising languidly and adjusting the loosened 
hair about her forehead with tremulous fingers. 

She had thrown off her hat a little while be- 
fore, and now she took it up and straightened 
the loops of ribbon with a nervous touch here 
and there, and then put the hat on again, and 
arranged the gossamer veil, which she hoped 
might hide her swollen eyelids and tear-stained 


cheeks. 


‘*If Martin should come to meet me, what 


will he think?” she said piteously. 


“Let me go with you, and I may be able to 
distract his attention—if you don’t want him 


to see that you have been crying.” 


**No, no. He must not sse. He would won- 
der and question me—and guess, perhaps—as 
you did just now. How was it you knew— 
what made you guess?” she asked, with a 
sense of rebellion against this man who had 
pierced the veil behind which she had been 


hiding herself so long. 


‘I saw your sorrow, and I knew that there 
could scarcely be so deep a sorrow if there was 
nosin. Will you take my arm down this steep 


path?” 


‘No, thank you. I knowevery step. Icould 
walk about this place in my sleep. You have 
been cruel to me, Father Rodwell, very cruel. 
Promise me one thing by way of atonement for 
your cruelty. Promise me thatif I die in Rome 
I shall b3 buried in this place, and as near 
Shelley’s grave as they can find room to lay 


“I promise. Yes, it is a sweet spot, is it 
not? It was yonder in the old burial ground 
that Shelley looked upon the grave of Keats 
and said it was a spot to make one in love with 
death. But I would not have you think your- 
self doomed to an early death, Mra. Disney. 
Have you never read in the Lives of the Saints 
how some who were on the point of death 
have revived at the mystic touch of the holy 
oil, and have lived and have renewed their 
strength, and re-entered the world to lead a 
holier and nobler life than they had led before? 
Who knows if you were to confess your sin and 
patiently suffer whatever penance you were 
called upon to bear, new vistas might not open 
for you? There is more than one way of being 
happy in this world. If you could never more 
know the sweetness of a domestic life—as 
trusted wife and happy mother—there are other 
and wider lives in which you would count your 
children and your sisters by hundreds. There 
are sisterhoods in which your future might be 
full of usefulness and full of peace. Or if you 
have no vocation for that wider life it may be 
that touched by your helplessness in the past, 
and your remorse in the present, your husband 
will find it in his heart to forgive that bygone 
sia, and still to cherish and still to hold you 


dear.” 


“No, no,” she cried impatiently. ‘I would 
not live foran hour after he knew. I know 
what he would do. He has told me. He would 
leave me at once and for ever, and I should 
never see his face again. I should be dead to 
him, by a worse death than the grave, for he 
would only think of me to shudder at my 
name. Oh, Father Rodwell, Christianity must 
be a bard and cruel creed if it can demand such 
a sacrifice from me. What good can come of 
his knowing the truth? Only agony to him 
and shame and despair to me. Can that be 


good ?” 


‘‘Truth is life and falsehood is death,” 
answered the priest firmly. ‘‘ You must choose 
your own course, Mrs, Disney ; but there is one 
argument I may urge asa man of the world. 
There is no secret so closely kept that some- 
one has not an inkling of it. Better your hus- 
band should hear the truth from you, in 
humble self-accusation, than that he should 
learn it later—perhaps after he has mourned 


you for years—from a stranger's lips.” 


“Ob, that would be horrib!e—too horrible. 
But I will confess to him; I will tell him on 
my death-bed. Yes, when life is ebbing, when 
the end is near, I will tell him. He shall 
know what a false and perjured creature I am. 
I swore to him—swore before God that I was 
true and faithful—that I loved him and no 
other, And it was true, absolute truth, when 
I took that oath. My sin was a thing of the 
past. I had loved another, and I had let my 
love betray me into sin. And then my hus. 
band asked me if I had been true and pure 
always; always. ‘Is that true, Isola? I call 


upon God to hear your answer,’ he said, And 


I answered yes, it was true. I lied before God 


rather than lose my husband's love; and God 
heard me, and the blight of His anger has been 


upon me ever since, withering and consuming 


me,” 

They went down the steep pathway, Father 
Rodwell first, Isola following, through the 
garden of death, where cross and urn, plainest 
marble headstone and stateliest monument, 
were crowded together amidst a paradise of 
the azalias and camelias, purple veronica and 
cream-white guelder rose, lilac and magnolia, 
and on either hand a wilderness of roses, red 
and yellow. 


The shadows of the cypresses closed over 
them in that deep alley, and the twilight gloom 
might seem symbolic of the passage through 


death to life; for beyond the gates the level 
landscape and the city domes and bell towers 


were shining in the yellow light of afternoon. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
“BUT SOFT AND FRAGRANT IS THE FADED 
BLOSSOM.” 

Colonel Disney and Allegra were both pleased 
to welcome Father Rodwell to their home in 
the great city; pleased to find that his own 
rooms were close by in the Via Babuino, and 
that he was likely to be their neighbor for 
some weeks. His knowledge of all that was 
worth seeing in the city and its surroundings 
made him a most valuable companion for 
people whose only knowledge had been gath- 
ered laboriously from books, Father Rodwell 
Knew every picture and every statue in the 
churches and galleries. There was not a stone 
in Christian or Pagan Rome which had not its 
history and its associations for the man who had 
chosen the city as the holiday ground of his busy 
life even before he left the university, and who 
had returned again and again, year after year, 
to tread the familiar paths and ponder over 
the old records, He had seen many of those 
monuments of Republic and Empire emerge 
from the heaped-up earth of ages; had seen 
hills cut down and valleys laid bare ; some pic- 
turesque spots made less picturesque; other 
places redeemed from ruin. He had seen the 
squalor and the romance of Medieval Rome 
vanish before the march of improvement, and 
he had seen the triumph of the commonplace 
and of the utilitarian in many a scene where 
the melancholy beauty of neglect and decay 
had once reigned paramount. 

With such a guide it was delightful to loiter 
amidst the Palace of the Cwsars, or tread the 
quiet lanes and by-paths of the Aventine, that 
historic hill from whose venerable church the 
bearers of Christ’s message of p2ace and love 
set forth for savage Britain. Allegra was de 
lighted to wander about the city with such a 
companion, lingering long before every famous 
picture, finding out altar pieces and frescoes 
which no guide book would have helped her to 
discover; sometimes disputing Father Rod- 
well’s judgment upon the artistic value of a 
picture; sometimes agreeing with him—always 
bright, animated and intelligent. 

Isola joined in these explorations as far as 
her strength would allow. She was deeply 
interested in the churches, and in the stories 
of priest and pope, saint and martyr, which 
Father Rodwell had to tell of every shrine and 
tomb, whose splendor might otherwise have 
seemed colorless and cold, There was a grow- 
ing enthusiasm in the attention with which 
she listened to every record of that wonder- 
working Church which created Christian Rome 
in all its pomp and dignity of architecture, and 
all its glory of art. The splendor of those 
mighty basilicas filled her with an awful sense 
of the majesty of that religion which had been 
founded yonder in darkness and in chains, in 
Paul’s subterranean prison—yonder in tears 
where Paul and Peter spoke the solemn words 
of parting—yonder in blood on the dreary road 
to Ostia, where the headsman’s axe quenched 
the greatest light that had shone upon earth 
since the sacrifice of Calvary. 

Isola went about looking at these things Jike 
acreature inadream, These stupendous tab- 
ernacles impressed her with an almost insup 
portable sense of their magnitude. And with 
that awe-stricken sense of ; ower in the Chris- 
tian Church there was interwoven the humili- 
ating consciousness of her own unworthiness; 
& consciousness sharpened and intensified by 
every word that Father Rodwell had spoken 
in that miserable hour of her involuntary con- 
fession. 

He was so kind to her, so gentle, so courte- 
ous in every word and act, that she wondered 
sometimes whether he had forgotten that mis- 
erable revelation; whether he had forgotten 
that she was one of the lost ones of this earth, 
& woman who had forfeited woman's first 
claim to man’s esteem. Sometimes she found 
herself lifting her eyes to his face in an unpre- 
meditated prayer for pity, as they stood before 
some exquisite shrine of the Madonna, and the 
ineffable purity in the sculptured face looking 
down at her struck like a sharp sword into her 
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heart. That mute appeal of Isola’s seemed to 
ask, ‘‘ Has the Mother of Chiist any pity for 
such a sinner as 1?” 


Colonel Disney was full of thoughtfulness for 


his wife in all their going to and fro ; and be- 
fore their- day’s rambles were half done he 
would drive herto any quiet spot where she 
might choose to spend a restful hour in the 
afternoon sunshine, in this or that convent 
garden, in some sbaded corner on the Aven- 
tine, or among the wild flowers that grow in 
such luxuriance smidst the colossal ruins on 
the Palatine. Her favorite resort was still the 
cemetery, and she often begged to be set down 
within reach of that familiar gate, where the 
custodian knew her as well as if she had been 
some restless spirit whose body lay under one 
of those marble urns, and whose immaterial 
presence passed in and out of the gate every 
day. 

tt was in vain that her husband or her sister 
offered to be her companion in these restful 
hours. She always made the same reply. 

‘* IT am better alone,” she would say. “It 
does me good to be alone. I don’t like being 
alone indoors—I get low-spirited and nervous 
—but I like to sit among the flowers, and to 
watch the lizards darting in and out among 
the graves. I am never dull there. I takea 
book with me ; but I don’tread much. I could 
sit there for hours in a summer dream,” 

Martin Disney made a point of giving way to 
her will in all small things. She might be 
capricious, she might have morbid fancics, 
That was no business of his. It was his part 
to indulge her every whim, and to make her 
in love with life. All that he asked of heaven 
was to spin out that attenuated threed, to hold 
and keep her for his own against Death him- 
self, 

The Vendetta was at Civita Vecchia and her 
skipper came backwards and forwards, dis- 
tracting Allegra from her study of the picture 
galleries, and from her work in her own litile 
studio, a light, airy room on the fourth floor, 
with a window looking over the Pincian 
Gardens. Captain Hulbert was a little in- 
clined to resent Father Rodwell’s frequent 
presence in the family circle, and his too ac- 
ecmplished guidance in the galleries. It was 
provoking to hear a man talk, with an almost 
Ruskinesque enthusiasm ard critical apprecia- 
tion, of pictures which made so faint an appeal 
to the seaman. Here and there he could see 
the beauty and merit of a painting, and was 
really touched by the influence of supreme art ; 
but of technical qualities he knew nothing, 
and could hardly distinguish one ma-ter from 
another, was as likely as not to take Titian for 
Veronese, or Veronese for Titian. 

He looked with a sceptical eye at the Angli- 
can pricst’s cassock an@ girdle. If he had been 
a Romanist it would have been altogether a 
more satisfactory state of things; but an 
Anglican—a'man who might preach the beauty 
of holy poverty and a celibate life one year, and 
marry a rich widow the year after—a man 
bound by no irrevocable vows ! 

Had Allegra been a thought less frank—had 
she been a woman whom it was possible to 
doubt—the sailor would have given h mself 
over to the devil of jeaiousy ; but there are ; 
happily some women in whose nature truth 
and purity are so transparently obvious that 
even an apxious lover cannot doubt them. 
Allegra was such an one. She was a woman | 
of whom a man might make a friend ; a woman ! 
whose feelings and meanings he could by no 
possibility mistake. 

Captain Hulbeit had pleaded his hardest and 
pleaded in vain for a June wedding. L[sola’s 
state of health was too critical for the con- 
templation of any change in the family circle. 

“She could not do without me, nor could 
Martin either,” Allegra told her lover. ‘It is 
I who keep house and manage their money 


and see to everything for them. Martin has 


been utterly helpless since this ; 





anxiety begar. He thinks of nothing but 
Isola and her chance of recovery. I cannot 
leave him while she 1s so il).” 

“Have you any hore of her ever being better, 
my dear girl?” 

“I don’t know. It has been a long and wear- 
ing illness.” 

“It is not fllness, Allegra. It isaslow decay 
My fear is that she will never revive. There is 
no marked disease—nothing for medicine to 
fight against. Such cases as hers are the 


despair of doctors. A spring has been broken 
somehow in the human machine. Science can- 
not mend it.” 


Allegra was very much of her sweetheart’'s 


opinion, 


The English doctor in Rome was as kind and 


attentive as the doctor at San Remo, but 
although he had not yet pronounced the case 
hopeléss, he took a by no means cheerful view 
of his patient’s condition. He recommended 
Colonel Disney to leave the city before the 
third week in May, and to take his wife to 


traveling by easy stages and 
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Every Lady in the Dominion 
should have one: 


Every lady in the Dominion should have a MELISSA wrap of some style. Cost- 
ing only a trifle (about $1.50) more than ordinary wraps of similar material, they are 
at once the most useful and most economical garments of the present day, because 
they are really two in one, being a rainproof garment as well as a stylish and com- 
fortable wrap. 

MELISSA wraps should not be classed with ordinary waterproofs. They are 
made up in all the latest styles, out of fine soft woollen materials (rendered thoroughly 
rainproof by the MELISSA process); beautifully finished, and they fit to perfection, as 
only tailor made garments can. 

Many ladies have written us asking for information, patterns, etc., etc., but as we 
do a strictly wholesale manufacturing business, cannot in justice to our many custo- 
mers, sell directly to anyone not in trade. Desiring, however, to give all informa- 
tion possible and place our MELISSA wraps within easy reach of every lady in the 
country, we invite direct correspondence and will, on receipt of a letter from any lady, 
giving the name and address of the merchant with whom she deals, at once send 
that dealer a full range of our patterns, catalogues of designs and other necessary 
information. 





If there is no local dealer that will take the trouble to serve her in the way 
we suggest, we will place her in communication with one of our most reliable custo- 
mers in some other place, who we can guarantee will be only too glad to give her 
every posssble attention. 


MELISSA MANUFACTURING CO. 
Victoria Square 
MONTREAL 





take his wife back to Cornwall in June. But | induced to submit gracefully to a stronger will. | to see you this evening and tell you about it,” 
in this case she must return to the southin | Fan's —Your writing shows rather a bright and cheerful “My dear,” said the father, turning to his 
October. Lungs and heart were both too weak | temperament, not particularly vivacious in manner, rather | daughter, “‘ will you retire a few minutes? 
for the risks of an English winter. ¥ fived and very constant, hopeful and of good will power, | George wants to talk business for a’while.” 
““ We will not go back to England,” decided Sane elena See oe gee ‘ace The daughter rose to go, but hesitated. 
Disney. ‘‘My wife is not fond of Cornwall. aaah — ee Wass you wih comet, You an ‘“Why do I have to go?” she asked doubt- 
. ly amiable, somewhat imaginative and have taste 

Italy has been a delight to her, and Switzer- for pretty things, fully. 
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land will Sie Bee ce ei Sie the Bigs Srconp VioLIN.—1. I am afraid your kind hopes won't be j oe dear, 
mer may 8 Pp z realized. The Correspondence Column grows heavier every are not interested. 

The doctor said very little and promised | yeck go many poor individuals are in need cf characters! | Stay?” 
nothing. 2. Your writing showa good nervous energy, a little im- She blushed and started out. 

Closely as they watched her, with anxious, ! patience but ¢xsellent perseverance and original humor. “Because, papa,” she twittered, Ta like to 
loving looks, it may be that, seeing her every | You are self-denying, generous, and have a pretty taste for | hear George talk business just once.” 
day, even their eyes did not mark the gradual | pretty things, ae not particularly vivacious, but practical Then George got red, and the father looked 
decline of vitality—the inevitable advance of | 94 honest. at them both significantly, and the girl fled. 
decay. She never complained ; the cough that KatuLexn K —Writing shows a thoughtfal, determined, seats 
marked the disease which had fastened on her ee _ pn ge A of aye ro ap 

- ti ve, Original and averse emotional an mp sive in- 

mae bovadichergenad “ . nn ors ei tae fluences. It lacks geniality, sociability and sympathetic 


feeling and is not capable <f much constancy in«ffort. It 
then, when she tried to walk uphill, or over- | nag force, but not endurance, and while interesting is not 


exerted herself in any way, that her malady | attractive. Ido not fancy the writer cares as much for 
became painfully obvious in the laboring chest, | loveas for fame. 
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made light even of these symptoms, and as- | whether you omitted it. It may have been los} since your 
sured her husband that Rome was curing her. | letter was opened; if not, I omitted to note the Jack on 
Her spirits had been less equable since Father | the envelope and therefore give you a delineation. 2. You 
Rodwell’s appearance. She had alternated be- | 9"@ 4 hearty, energetic and vivacious person, tenacious and 
tween a feverish vivacity and a profound de. | * little inclined to pessimism ; temper is good, love of 


F change noticeable ; you are fond of social intercourse, very 
Jection. Her changes of mood had been sudden discreet in speech, of defective jadgment, honest, rather 


and apparently causeless; and those who practical and capable cf unselfish and generous actions, 
watched and cherished her could do nothing to Haine —I have nothing but good to say about you, be- 
dispel the gloom that suddenly clouded over caure [ should not like to have you for an enemy, and you 
her, If she was questioned she could only say | have the makings of s very charming friend. I am afraid 
that she was tired. She would never admit | you are ¢x>essively idealisticand will often be disappointed 
any reason for her melancholy. in your ideals. You are individual, clever and splendidly 
(To be Continu d.) self-reliant, apt to jump to conclusions and hold fast to 


your opisions. You dearly love a laugh, are slightly 
blessed with humor yourself, are able to make the bast of Judge Peterson of Austin, Tex., a well known, 


life and be comfortable where some would be miserable. A | highly respected gentleman, on the shady side 
live and noticeable character. of fifty, widower, with five children, full of fun 
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time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- | 450, would also feel free of an escort. 2. Your writing he was convinced by the eloquence of his fair 
tations, soraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please | ..0ws great energy, much sympathy, some liking for dis- friend that he had thus far been very remiss, 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- | 1),, 9 hearty and virile nature, fond «f fun, generous, | and expressed contrition for the fault con- 
companied by coupons are not studied. idealictic and independent, with large self-reliance, some | fessed, ending with offering himself to the lady, 
Frisxp ALica aNp Lizzin.—I am sorry to refuse you a | humor, rather an outspoken manaer, marked ambition | telling her she could not certainly reject 
delineation, but I kr-v you would be dissaticfied with | and ¢xoellent temper. him after pointing out to him his heinous 
what I could do with your writing. Both studies are too AcoripivA Naro.— What a dreadful nom de plume tor | offence. The lady replied that she would be 
erate fer Cereertian, such a dainty study! It is certainly strange t» discover | most happy to take the situation so uniquely 
Prcrssiry —You are original, somewhat olever, facileand | that an acquaintance is marquerading under some name advertised, and become bone of his bone and 
lack self-control and dignity, are wilful and fond of argv- | which has become familiar to us. I hope you can now flesh of his flesh, but there was one, to her, 
ment, and not given to much discipline ; somewhat averse | give me a more precise appellation than of yore.) {Rather caine ahteoin 
to method and careless of details, but'a bre: zy and bright | an Indian sort of cognomen that was, like ‘‘ Young-man- “ Well.” th iad e. ‘name it. My pre- 
personage, with probably considerable charm and {1 fluence. | gfraid-of-his horses,” or some euch thing. I am afraid I ial bs is eae - = : h pps chain” 
M. W. G P—It you took the trouble to read the rules at | enjoy the other work more than this; it is more like play, | fession is to surmount suc pe . 


the head of-this colu-an you would correct your impression | however. Now for your etudy, 2. Your writing shows a ‘Ah, judge, this is beyond your powers, I 
that I require a long letter as a graphological study ; you | very feminine and rather cultured mind, some tact, a little | have vowed if ever I married a widower he 
would also remark that an enclosed coupon is a sine qua | temper, humor, ¢xoellent perseverance, good sequence of | must have ten children. 

Try again, my good correspondent, and I will | ideas but rather uncertain judgment, controlled and “Ten children! Oh, that’s nothing,” says 
reliable affection, and a little self-assertion. You have your the judge. “I'll give you five now and my 
ee ee ee om om notes on demand in instalments for the re- 
er ae , mainder.”— Texas Siftings. 

and impolsive, careful of details, pretty fond of society, J. F. ee om meriysed .. bedd oe a ee 
and while by no means reserved, of capital disoretion. I | think that by barefaced bri yy D graphe- A Gel ioe sa ie 


think while you have plenty of character, you could be logist? Forshame! That may es — but not > Te- 
parmatesith eag ml t heh A a te B A Cape Codder tells how he cured a setting 
hen. ‘I made,” he says, “ half a dozen snow- 


ensure a favorable delineation, for you would have secured 
it ‘on your merits. I don’t want my correspondents to 

‘assist me in the good graces of any charming maid,” | ballsand soaked them in water, In the morn- 
thank you; I oan get along with the girls all ri,ht by my- | ing they were solid ice. I shaped them as near 
self. But perhaps you are waiting for your study? Here it | like eggs as possible,and then placed them 
is! Your writing shows large energy and enterprise re-| ynder the setting hen. She smiled. I stood 


strained by caution and rather osloulating mind. You | 1. and watched her. She cuddled the egas 


are fond of ease and con.fort, wuld be a good domestic and chuckled softly tothem. Ina 
man, fond cf home, easy tempered, and a wee bit se! fish. under her _ y 


You are hopefal, ambitious, and of good but slightly nar- 
row jadgment, apt to succeed in what you undertake, 
and though not extremely frank you are truthful and re- 
Mable. I think you are more practical than romantio— 
always ¢xpect something for something—and on the whole 
are a capable and satisfactory fellow. 
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Talking Business. 


A Detroit business man has a daughter and 
also a confidential clerk, and the confidential 
clerk has for sometime been attentive to the 
daughter, but he has not—or had not 
a month ago--sufficient courage to} come 
to the point, though the young woman, 
goodness knows, has never done anything to 
| scare him off, for he is a first-class fellow in 
every respect. The other evening he was mak- 
ing a call, and about nine o’clock her father 
came in, 

** Ah, George,” he said, ** how about that deal 
One application we were talking about this afternoon. Did 
skin clean, healthy and elastic. you see the party?” 

BERT TOILET SOAP CO, “ Yes, sir,” replied George, ‘‘and I expected 


smiled the father, “you 
Why do you want to 





A Fat Wager. 





“Tl bet yer, Jimmy, dat I'll run aroun’ him 
t’ree times in a minit while he’s a walkin’, an’ 
never touch his stummick wunst ! "—Li/e. 
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Correspondence Coupon. 





non. 
avewer you right away quick. 

Watcu Spr os —You are generous, practical, indepen- 
dent, fond of comfort, reasonably « flectionate, rather bright 
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few minutes she appeared to get uneasy. She 
arose and scratched the darlings together, and 
shook herself ; then, evidently satisfled, set- 
tled down again. Soon she got up once more, 
this time with evident concern ; something 
was wrong, surely; perhaps the weather was 
getting cold. She felt wet and chilly ; but, 
with great perseverance, she sat down again, 
and again gotup, this time for good. She 
walked out of the box and then turned and 
looked in, but she had had enough.”—Boston 
Journal, 





Why? 





Why does the smallest man in the orchestra 
always play the largest instrument while the 
biggest man tackles the tiny piccolo (—Judge. 





Insurance Dovbly Sure. 
Primus—They say Parsons showed rare pres- 
ence of mind when the fire broke out. 
Secundus—He did. He wouldn't let the 
neighbors save any of his furniture. 








Easily Answered. 


‘If a battery will produce electric currants,” 
asked the man with the bun jles, who 
frequented variety performances, ‘“‘ what sort 
of truit will a locomotive produce ?” 

‘“*Toot-ti-fruit-ti,’” yelled the news agent 
coming down the aisle ; and the man with the 
bundles went to sleep. 











Too Much, 


Highwayman—Throw up your hands and 
give us your money. 

Cumso— How can I do that, you idiot? Do 
you imagine that I am a contortionist and can 
get my nose in my pocket ? 





Two Sides. 


Clara—How has ycur new dressmaker been 
treating you ? 


Maude—Oh, splendid! But she has been 


suing father, 











a 


= WORTH A CHA A BOX.’ o 
PILLS 


EECHAM, 


SICK HEADACHE 


Disordered Liver, eic. 


They Act Like Magic on the Vital Organs, 
Regulating the Secretions, restoring long 
lost Complexion, bringing back the Keen 
Edge of Appetite, and arousing with the 
ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical 
energy of the human frame. These Facts 
are admitted by thousands, in al! classes of 
Society. Largest Sale in the World. 


Covered with a Tacteless & Soluble Goating. 


Wholesale Agts. Fvans & Sons 














«i, Montreal, 


by using Dr. Edison’s Famous 
Pills and Bands and Obesity Fruit 
Sait; it will reduce your weight 
without dieting; is perfectly 
harmless, and the cost is but 


slighs. Send for our eight-column artic'e on Obesity, 
sent free. Order goods from our stores by mail or 
express. Price cf band, $250 and up. Pills, $1 50 
per bottle ; and Fruit Salt, $1.00 per bottle. Address 


LORING & Co. 


Stores at 117’State street, Chicago, Ill., Dept. No. 8: 
2 Hamilton Place, Boston, Maes., Dept. No. 40; 40 
West 22 id street, New York city, Dept. No. 40. 


Nols, ope! 








You need n’t go to Florida, but take 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites. 


It will STRENGTHEN WEAK LUNGS, 
STOP THE COUGH, AND CHECK all 
WASTING DISEASES. A remarkable 


flesh producer and it is almost as Palat- 

able as Milk, Be sure to get the genuine 

put "p in salmon-colored wrappers. 
Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 
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Special Scientijic Process. 
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unanimous that th vy are unsur- 
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Old Literature 

Those who take an interest in antiquarian 
literature would be delighted with an exam- 
ination of a collection of old manuscripts and 
prints left with us for inspection by Mr. Dent 
of the Empire. There are manuscripts by well 
known authors, which had been published in 
Bentley's Miscellany from 1827 to 1839; old 
style portraits of Schiller, Admiral and Lady 
Keppel, Forbes Winslow, Richard Martin, M.P., 
Alexander Humbolt, Joseph Durham the sculp- 
tor, and a great many others. The last will 
and testament of Thomas Tresser, who died in 
1580, is also given as it was first printed in 
1846, Tresser was a great man in his day and 
author of a forgotten work entitled Five Hun 
dred Points in Good Husbandry. His will 
is amost remarkable document. Everyone has 
heard of the Merry Tales of the Wise Men of 
Gotham, but mighty few have ever heard even 
one of the tales in its original purity. The col- 
lection cOntains these twenty small tales in 
a pamphlet. Here is No. Eleven asa sample: 


‘There was a man of Gotham that rode upon 
the highway; and there he found a cheese, 
and he pulled out his sword and gored and 
pricked the cheese with the point in order to 
take it up; then came another man by and 
alighted, and so takes up the cheese and rides 
away with it. The man of Gotham rides back 
to Nottingham to buy a longersword to take up 
the cheese ; and having purchased a sword re- 
turned back, and coming to the place where 
the cheese did lie, he pulled out his sword and 

ricked the ground saying, A murrian take it; 
f I had had but this sword I should have had 
the cheese myself, but now another has got it.” 


But perhaps the most interesting part of the 
collection is a copy of the Gentleman's Maga- 
zine for June, 1749, anda group of the small, 
pamphlet-shaped periodicals which ran sucha 
violent career in 1826 and for some time later. 
They are unique, and throw a strong light upon 
the then state of journalism. The names of 
these publications are very suggestive. First 
comes The Wasp. Underneath the heading 
comes this definition: Wasp—w.s., a brisk 
stinging insect—Vesey’s Chancery Reports. 
This insect most learnedly endeavors to cozen 
the “ beloved public.” Next comes The Scor- 
pion, with a big picture of that reptile under 
the heading, and beneath that again a 
definition of the nature and venom of 
a scorpion, and also a quotation from 
Shakespeare: ‘‘Seek not a scorpion’s nest.” 
But surpassing both of its rivals, comes 
The Ass or Weekly Beast of Burden. 
Its picture goes with its heading, the 
beast being laden down with a huge file of 
papers, each bearing the names of the promin- 
ent papers of that day in London, while sur 
mounting all sits an owl. Underneath the 
heading is this high-class bit of verse : 

I grant that I'm an Ase ; but that’s a roomy class, 

So that cheerily and merrily together we may go, 
And by jerking up our heel, make all the lieges feel ; 
Wherefore gee-up, my Neddies, gee-zee-up, and gee-wo ' 

Contributors to this highly original sheet 
commence with ‘' Dear As,” and the paper 
editorially refers to memb:rs of the Peerage as 
its ‘‘dear cousins.” Altogether the collection 
is a valuable one, and Mr. Dent, who is ready 
to sell out the whole lot reasonably, should not 
find much trouble in doing so. 





Versiculi. 





Arnold Haultain has seut out a proof copy of 
a small collection of his poems, which he is 
having printed under the title Versiculi. My 
prejudices on poetry have been several times 
expressed, and if anything previously written 
has chanced to fall under Mr, Haultain’s obser 
vation he could have no expectation that his 
verses would appeal to me. His muse caters 
not to the like of me. He is writing exclu- 
sively for the thousandth man. He takes in 
his hand, to use a figure of speech, expressed 
conceptions which to him have the value of 
pearls, and walks away up where the air is too 
rare for breathing and scatters his jewels 
where no man dwells. The peculiarly consti 
tuted thousandth man may happen along and 
admire what he finds, but he cannot bring 
those pearls down to the populated levels; he | 
must sit with them if he would admire them, 
and if he would return to warm, human life, 
must bid them farewell. Mr. Haultain’s poetry 
impresses me as essentially the rroductions of 
a bibliothecary, a linguist, a bookworm; his 
verses seem more the result of bookish habits 
and cold endeavor than of poetic inspiration. 
The writing of true poetry is not a mental ex 
ercise alone, as one might judge from the men 
tal exercises in the outward semblance of 


ELAND T. POWERS is 
a genius and his per- 
formance at the Pavi- 
lion on Thursday even- 
ing of last week was 
perhaps the finest at- 
traction in Kleiser’s 
Star Course this sea- 
son. The house was & 
big one and greatly 
admired the work of 
the clever impersona- 
tor, as he assumed 
various characters in 
turn. It is safe to pre- 

dict that if Mr.Powers should visit Torontoagain 
he would draw acrowd large enough to tax the 
capacity of any building. Mr. Grenville P. Klei- 
ser, to whose enterprise the Toronto public are 
indebted for this series of high-class entertain- 
ments, has gone to New York to fill elocu- 
tionary engagements during May and to book 
attractions for next season's Star Course. 





Those who crowded the Academy of Music 
last Saturday night to see Turner's English 
girls were mostly men whocherish a chaste and 
holy admiration for the nude in art. They 
were disappointed. There was no art there 
and nothing nude, save the bald heads 
throughout the audience. I did not go, let 
that be distinctly understood, A show that 
came to town Saturday and did not give a 
matinee was too clearly on the fake to fool 
anyone who cared to stop for thought. There 
will be no educational benefit accruing from 
the gulling of Toronto by the Turner outfit ; 
the only effect will be that shows pretending 
to be indecent will have to be indecent or feel 
the anger of an outraged populace. 


The City Club is calculated to prove attrac- 
tive to male theater-goers, judging from the 
numbers who crowded into Jacobs and Spar- 
row’s on Tuesday night. I imagine they went by 
themselves to see if the performance was of a 
kind likely to prove amusing to their wives, 
sisters, cousins and aunts. It was funny at 
times, but the humor was decidedly broad and 
several things were said and done which ought 
to have been left out, and which go a long way 
to account for the antagonistic attitude which 
many people assume towards the stage. Some 
features were very good, such as the individual 
performances, On the other hand, the chorus 
singing was poor and one or twoof the tableaux 
were decidedly wide of the mark as far as their 
names were concerned, although the grouping 


in each case was effective. 
. 


The curio hall of Moore’s Musee this week is 
filled with a nautical atmosphere. A gentle- 
man who rejoices in the somewhat singular 
cognomen of Whale Oil Gus, is there witha 
formidable array of whale guns, harpoons, 
whale’s teeth, etc., and with an assistant, 
Little Monday, who was born on a whaler 
and, if the surroundings at the time of his 
birth go for anything, ought to bea polar bear 
or a walrus, but is not, being a bright-looking, 
intelligent youth. These two have assisted at 
the death of whales galore and have bearded 
the lion, the sea lion, in hisden. Near them 
are the Sailor Whittlers, Samuel and Sadie 
S:ires, who turn out some very pretty and 
graceful work with their jackknives. 
Down in the theater there is a strong 
list of attractions. Mr. and Mrs, 
Wm. Carkeek have made their debut 
on the stage and their success in their 
new venture is a matter of congratulation for 
themselves and their numerous friends in To- 
ronto. The McNulty sisters sing and dance 
welland givethelieto theantiquated joke about 
the size of the feet of Chicago girls. Arvida 
Svensson, a Swedish character vocalist, sings 
the songs of her country in a very rich and 
pleasing brogue. It is a pity that she does not 
sing in English. Stebb and Trepp are two 
Germans who appear in a decidedly comic and 
original act, and the show closes with a trapeze 
performance by Miss Zarah Ceballo, who poises 
herself in mid air and assumes graceful and 


artistic poses, 
- 


Dan McCarthy will be at Jacobs & Sparrow's 
next week in his new play. 
* 


The Robin Hood Opera Company will sing at 
the Academy of Music the first half of next 
week, 


— ~~ — 


The Pursuit. 

S Pierre Guilbert, with the 
white frost clinging to 
his rugged brown beard, 
trudged along the narrow 
bush path towards his 
small home on the river, 
he took little notice of 
the biting coldness of the 
winter air or the depth 
of the crisp snow. His 
heart was big with 

thoughts of the future. He was thinking of 

his girl wife, Mameta, of his home; and as h's 

thoughts went forward to his welcome, a soft 

smile played under the brown beard. The 
song sparrows and the snow-birds twittered 
unheard as he made his way through the deep 
stillness of the Canadian forest. His heart 
softened as be thought that by next Christmas 
time there would come to them alittle Mameta, 
and he would settle down then and be a home- 
man, and when the child came he thought it 








poetry which, in our day, fill the magazines. 
The semi-coloned verse, dithyrambic yet pur- 
poseless, frilled with classicism and balustraded 
with explanatory notes, which is now the 
vogue, is as new as it is vagrant. When the 
mercenary spirit which is gradually dominat 
ing the human race to the exclusion of all the 
finer instincts and sentiments, completes its 
conquest, then the composing of poetry will 
become altogether a performance of the mind 
and our magazine verse is of the form and 
substance poetic effort will then take. 

Mr. Haultain does not view current verse 
from my standpoint, and will therefore not be 
offended when I say that some of his pieces in 
Versiculi are in the finest magazine style. He 
has e@nformed to the style of that school of 
writers and his success has been admirable. It 
is the school and not Mr. Haultain or his book 
that ig under attack. Mack. 


would bind them closer together, for was not 
Mameta at times silent and dreamy, and did 
she not even now sometimes grow bitter to- 
wards him? Could the memory of the amour 
of Adrien Boreau still linger in her heart? She 
had been hard to win, but he had done it. Not 
a sturdy lumberman on the big river but had 
sued for her ; but there was a square cut to the 
massive jaw of Pierre that denoted that he 
would either succeed in an undertaking or 
know the cause of his failure. 

Bitter irony of fate! As the husband was 
thus thinking, his girl-wife was fleeing down 
the frozen river with heramoroso of old, Adrien 
Boreau, and love and tever gave speed to her 
steel-clad feet. 


With the keen eye of a hunter, Pierre ex- 
amined the ice, Ah, there were the tracks! 
The long, rolling marks of two skaters 


cut on the hard ice! It was as he 
thought—they had fled down the river. In a 
few short minutes he had his skates bound on 
and was in pursuit, flying down the broad 
stream, The winter sun was high in the sky. 
He might yet reach them before nightfall, for 
the tracks were fresh and he had found in his 
house the fire still burning. But Mameta was 
-as sinewy and agile as a deer; for a dozen win. 
ters she had skated on theriver, and two hours’ 
start might mean——Pierre did not think what, 
but tightened his belt and bent forward and 
skimmed down the broad expanse of glisten- 
ing, unbroken ice. The old-time boy strength 
came back to his limbs, he was speeding down 
the lonely river with tracks longer and deeper 
than those he was following. Occasionally he 
would raise his head, and shading his eyes 
from the lowering sun gaze intensely for- 
-ward. Nothing but one broad stretch of ice, 
glistening and dazzling. Down went the head 
and forward the swaying body, until the dark 
cedars on theriver bank swam past like a black 
stream. Mile upon mile left behind. On past 
forest and clearing, past expanse and islet un- 


til limbs reel and head swims. Oa, on, with’ 


eyes strained onthe tracks until they seem 
seared on his brain. Do they grow sharper 
or clearer, or are they the same? Ah, they 
stop; the fugitives had rested here. But 
Pierre stops not, After the tracks again as a 
hound after deer, on, on, as the sun goes down 
and the silence deepens and only the yell of 
some wild thing comes from the forest. How 
long can he stay on? His coat is frost-covered 
but he is hot, too hot. His great legs ache, but 
he gives them no rest. Mameta firat, rest 
afterwards. On, on, before the night comes 
and the darkness sets in and swallows up 
the tracks, and Mameta, and the frozen 
river, and the lone pursuer. The sharp 
ring of the steel echoes monotonously from 
the still banks. How lonely and dreary 
the scene is! The sun, red as fire, 
is sinking below the ridge of black pines. It 
is growing dusk and the tracks are fading, are 
almost lost. Pierre knows the river well, and 
sees he is nearing the big bend. Here the river 
sweeps suddenly westwardin one clear, straight 
line. He must stop; he is mortal and he must 
have rest. He pauses and leans, quivering, on 
an overhanging tree-trunk. He looks down 
the long stretch of river. It seems to be flowing 
into the setting sun. The track of iceisa track 
of burning fire, adesolate sweep ofice, blinding 
and dazzling, but Pierre suddenly started like a 
frightened deer. Could it be? Yes, two black 
specks far, far down the river; two hazy, 
shadowy, fleeting strokes of black fleeing into 
the red sunset, Pierre filled his lungs and set 
his teeth. He is after them like the wind. 
The specks grow fainter, but on, on; they are 
in sight. Insight! Then heis not yet too late, 
No time or need to look for tracks, only flee on 
and on, straight down the ice path, through 
the dim twilight. He gains; he is nearing 
them. He can make out the girl and the man, 
One hundred more of those long strokes, and 
yet an hundred more, and he will have them. 
No, they have seen him, They dart forward, 
and Pierre strains every nerve tofollow. He 
bands forward. His skate catches in a crack 
caused by the white frost of the preceding 
night and he crashes to the ice. 


Pierre dreamed a strange dream as he lay 
there, for long, long hours it seemed, on the 
ice. He dreamed that he half awaked and a 
white face, like the face of Mameta, was bend- 
ing over him, and a warm hand was smoothing 
his brow. He thought he heard a voice sob- 
bing, sobbing bitterly and sadly, and it sounded 
like the voice of Mameta, only faint, and thin, 
and faraway. But the pale, sad face seems 
to come closer and the sobbing grows stronger 
and Pierre murmurs at last, ‘‘Mameta, 
Mameta, have you—have you—come back ?” 

** Yes, Pierre,” sobbed the girl. ‘‘ Forgive 
me, Pierre ; Oh, Pierre, forgive me. It is I— 
I—I made—a mistake. But I have come back 
—Pierre. Forgive — forgive — forgive me.” 
And the tears rained on Pierre’s cold face, ‘' I 
left him ; he is gone,” said Mameta, looking 
down the ice, ‘‘I was mad to go with him ; 
but I have come back to you, Pierre.” And 
Pierre took the shivering, wearied form in his 
strong arms, and they turned homeward in the 
silent moonlight. ARTHOR J. STRINGER, 


—_—_—_—- o — 


Old Jed’s Boom 


WAY back in the yesterdays of long 
ago when old Jed Bims settled ona 
patch or two of landscape in the 
vicinity of Niagara’s big cataract, he 
had no idea he was ripping a veri- 
table gold mine up the back every 

spring and fall when he followed his plow and 
harrow over the rich brown acres. He had no 
idea outside of his home-made wisdom of 
geogony that the soil he ached and toiled over 
by day and was too tired to dream of by night 
whs undergoing a change unwritten in the 
laws of nature, It was rising in value. 

It wasn't the sort of rise that entered old 
Jed’s working mule at daylight, settled in his 
hind feet and lay down again in the evening, 
bat was a good, healthy rise that got up and 
promised to stay there, 

Old Jed’s possessions were within sight and 
sound of nature’s most sublime creation, but 
that didn’t seem to bother him any more than 
it did the army of real estate fiends that 
loomed up in the wake of the rumored inten 
tion to harness Niagara. 

To the ears of the tourist, land-shark and 
speculative Solon the sullen roar of Niagara's 
grand old waterway sang a new song. The 
evil eye of commerce had drunk in the beauties 
of nature, including Sir Oliver Mowat’s dream 
of Paradise, and with calculative squint had 
come to the ungodly conclusion that it was 
about time for the Horseshoe Falls to work for 
a living. 

And then came surveyors, paper millionaires, 
with bullionaires and land gobblers galore, who 
blandished themselves into the confidence of 
all the township Hodges and Jed Bims in par- 
ticular. With silvery insouciance they con- 
cealed their anxiety to break the tenth com- 
mand ment, and their avowed reasons for buy- 
ing this or that sleepy old homestead were 
master-pokes of invention sufficient to make 

Jules-Ananias Verne bilious with envy. 

The fever spread and is still sprealing. Old 
Jed Bims got it so bad he couldn't sleep until 
he had gone, lantern in hand, to scan anew the 








latest hydraulic scheme that had been drafted 
and posted up on the bulletin board by the 
land boomers, and then he would return and 
before seeking his corn-husk bed would insist 
on Mrs, Bims reading over to him, lullaby-like, 
the seductive cash offers for his here-and-there 
acres. Sweet music it was to Jed, but it made 
his wife hoarse and cross ; besides, it provoked 
in him an acute noctivigant mania which left 
no doubts in Mrs, Bims’ mind that her hus- 
band was a sleep-walker of the worst kind, and 
not exactly all that he should be during the 
hours of his alleged slumber. 

One night old Jed retired after an unusually 
lively day among the land hunters. He had 
received a tempting offer, and he closed his 
eyes over an inward resolve to sell out on the 
morrow and end the worry. All that week 
his tongue and beard had waggedin tuneful 
jig to the song of lot and plot in real estate; 
and this night his fancy, clothed in nightmare, 
whirled him through the spectral streets of a 
dream-built city on his farm. He heard the 
buzz and din of factory wheels down by the 
old red barn, and the click and crash of shuttle 
and loom sounded in his ears as he rushed 
round the corner of his house to let the dog 
loose on an express train tearing through the 
orchard, in spite of the warning to trespassers 
in red chalk on ashingle. Back he went tothe 
house, and rousing the partner of his joys and 
all this trouble, told her the old farm was 
honey-combed with tunnels, spiked down with 
railroad iron and punched full of money-mak- 
ing holes generally. He implored his wife to 
get up and put the kettle on, so that he could 
dilute his tribulation with something soothing. 
Just then Mrs, Bims awakened him with an 
affectionate jab in the ribs and told him if he 
didn’t stop pounding his heels and trying to 
yell ‘“‘Sic’em!” through his nose, she would 
plaster the deed of his Chippawa water lot 
over the intake spout of his existence. 

And then the world, with ali its booms in 
this and other lands, bumped alony in the 
same old rut towards the morning that brought 
with itthe sale and end of old Jed Bims’ real 
estate and imaginary woes. DAVE WALTHO. 








Amelie Rives Chanler. 


UCH to the credit and much to 
the discredit has been written 
and voiced concerning the tal- 
ented young authoress of The 
Quick or 'the Dead. From a 

far-away girl friend of mine, and hers, comes 
the following little anecdote. I give it in the 
full belief of its innocence of publicity and 
with the charitable hope that to those who re- 
gard her first work as being “ discreditable,” 
nobleness of motive may in some measure con- 
done method. 

Amelie Rives was the girl friend of a beauti- 
ful young Virginian girl, beautiful in all save 
the possession of one shadowing defect—a hare- 
lip. To be the means of removing this obstacle 
to her friend’s happiness and beauty became 
Miss Rives’ noble desire. The expense was 
great; the treasury empty. In an inspired 
moment she wrote her now famous novel, The 
Quick or the Dead, and with the dividends 
sent her friend many thousands of miles toa 
famous doctor. Iam informed there is not a 
more beautiful girl nor truer friend of Mrs, 
Rives Chanler in all Virginia to-day. The one 
shadowing defect has vanished ! 

H. Muriev_ PATRIARCHE, 








A New Point in Law. 





NREGENERATE citizens, who occa- 
sionally ornament their conver- 
sation with words not worth repro- 
ducing here, but who at the same 
time desire to live up to, in a gen- 

eral way, the principles inculcated in earlier 
years, will be pleased to hear of a decision 
handed down by Justice Armour at the Assize 
Court a few days ago. 

A wife was suing her neglectful husband for 
alimony. She was in the witness box, and the 
husband’s counsel was cross-questioning her 
regarding her treatment of her spouse, 

* You swore at him, didn’t you?” 

** No, I did not.” 

* Well, you said ‘damn,’ didn’t you?” 

Here His Lordship broke in. 

‘* What’s that, Mr. Smythe?” 

*T was asking the witness if she used the 
wore ‘'damp.,’” 

‘Oh, tut, tut, ‘damn’jisn’t swearing. Let’s 
get on with the work, Mr. Smythe.” 

PEACEFUL J ONEs, 





He Was Saved. 





He had made a great effort to appear cheer- 
ful at the supper table, but the loving eye of the 
wife detected the true situation of affairs, and 
as soon as they were alone she tenderly said: 

‘* William, something has upset you.” 

** No, dear.” 

‘*But I know better. Confide in me. Tall 
me what is wrong.” 

‘* Well, we areruined,. To-morrow the sheriff 
will be in possession of the store. We must 
part with our servants, horses, diamonds, house, 
everything, and I shall probably go to driving 
a horse car.” 

‘* Have you tried to raise money to tide you 
over the crisis?” 

** Everywhere, but in vain.” 

‘* How much would save you ?” 

“Twenty thousand dollars would carry ‘me 
through with flying colors,” 

* Wait a minute.” 

She ran upstairs, hastily unlocked the bottom 
drawer of her dresser, and a moment later 
stood before her wondering husband with a 
package in her hands, 

‘Here is $22 000,” she said, ‘Take it and 
meet your obligations and save your credit,” 

** But—how—how——” he stammered, 

“It is my savings,” she explained. “ For 
many years you have allowed me $10 a week to 
run the table on, I have saved $8 per week 
right along and laid it aside for just such an 
emergency. It is yours, Your little tootsy 
wootey wife has saved you, and she is very, 
very happy.” ‘ 

And he actually kissed her and got in from 
the club that night a whole quarter of an hour 
before one o'clock.—New York Sun. 





















Eyes. 





For Saturday Night. 


"* Dark eyes are dearer far 
Than those that mock the hyacinthine belle.” 
—Anonymous 


O! I have seen the loveliest eyes | 
Serene, and bright and cheerful. 

O! I have seen them fall and rise, 
And I have seen them tearfal. 

Of all the eyes my eyes can eee,! 

They must be deep and dark for me. 


O1 I have seen the merriest glance 
With just a whisper after, 

And I watched thém leap and dance 
Twin heralds of King Laughter. 

Yes, still however gay they be, 

They must be deep and dark for me! 


O01! who could scorn the tenderest thought 
From fall brown eyes a-beaming, 

And who could watch and count it naught, 
Those full brown eyes day-dreaming ? 

Yet from the brown I never flee— 

The deep and dark enrapture me! 


O! who could praise the haz3l eyes, 
With all their merry flashes ? 

A sprite of mischief in them lies 
Imprisoned by the lashee— 

I meet the hazal frank and free, 

The deep and dark imprison me! 


O! I believe the opening day, 
With all ite coming splendor, 
Is seen at times in eyes of gray, 
When they are soft and tender. 
Though locked they are, and Love the key, 
The deep and dark alone for me! 


And then the blue—the heavenly blue— 
I think they oft resemble 

Woodland violet tipped with dew, 
When tear-drops in them tremble ; 

If griefe must come, with tears the fee, 

The deep and dark will weep for me ! 


O! I bave seen the loveliest eyes, 
Bright as the stars above us. 

O! what a wealth of rapture lies 
In those dear eyes that love us! 

Love, my love, ‘tis all for thee— 

Lift thy deep dark eyes to me | 


London, E2g. Precy Wre.ina, 


Por Saturday Night. 


Little flowers from far away, 
Little flowers that came to-day, 
Fragrance born of other air, 
Breathing from your presence fair, 


Ye were drocping sad and lone, 
By the wild-wood breezss blown 
Yesterday, earth’s sweetest stare, 
Parple, white hepaticas. 


In the cooling water laid, 
Petals oper, not afraid 

Of the city’s stir and din, 

So may hope our hearts within, 


Strengthened by kindly word, 
In the gathering darknees heard, 
Brighten, gladden as we trend 
Through the shadows to the end. 
Ottawa. Epirn Carrer. 





To William Morris. 


Wherefore, Morrie, paint for us 

The glorious gods, the fairness of fair maids, 
And godlike men, 

And all the hues of regions meet for these ? 


There are beauties dim the eye that looks on them ; 
There are deeds that wither all the strength 

Oraves opportunity of doing ; 

There are thoughts that pale 

Who strive to conquer their unutterableness ; 

And there are those 

Who in their grasp of all these things, 

Soar, ah! 80 far beyond the hops of those 

That faintly try to seizs the light 

Which fisods the sun-lit dome of Beauty's sphere. 


—I sometimes wish the king of birds 
Were merely mythical; that we might never see 
The eye that gazes on the ancient sun. 
Not as here, where all the race 
Of ordinary mortals has beclouded it, 
But clear, and as when men did worship. 
Surely, surely, such a sioger sweet, 
That can so utterly entrance himself 
And us, can pour such opiate calm 
Oa all life’s questioning restlessness, 
Has drained, ere childhood’s mirth had died, 
From Hebe’s ever-youthfal hand a cup, 
Such perhaps as that In which the laughter-loving queen 
Would pledge the grave Apollo. 
—From Arnold Haultain’s Versiculi. 


Kama. 


“Kama means peace of soul trom working out salva 
tion, from successfully combating the world and attaining 
virtue—eternal triumph through the struggles, the oruci- 
fixion of self, hence the sign of the Cross, or crucifixion cf 
ideas.”—SELr 

*‘Kema is Virtue and her sign a Cross.”—From my 
Occult Teacher. 


Tae Spirit, the Fire was upon me, 
Uplifted I gazad trom afar ; 
Back through the twilight of ages, 
To the first dawn of man on ourjetar ; 
To the pylons and sphinxes of temples, 
To the pyramids solemn and grand, 
And beyond where the sand shone so golden, 
Where the tribes halted first in that land. 


I gazed on the waters of Nilus, 
Like a j:wel of silver and green ; 
Oaressed by the rays of the eun god, 
It seemed but « beautiful dream ; 
There she atood in her fair girlish beauty, 
So modest, so lovely and kind, 
Her soul through her thoughtful eyes glanciog, 
Reflscting her greatness of mind. 


Her coul—it was clearer than orystal, 
And as pure as the Infinite Fire ; 

A glory of virtue and sweetness, 
A goddess in mortal attire ; 

As she stood at the temple's great portal, 
Reflecting the Essence Divine, 

She seemed like the Goddess Immortal 
She became in the fulness of time. 


Peace and joy fill the depths of her being, 
** Peace of Soul” means her name, and a cross 
Is her sign through her triumph eternal, 
Over eelf and the world and ite dross. 
Kama ie virtue—eternal, 
The triumph of spirit and soul ; 
Then orucify self in the struggle, 
Till through virtue thou gainest tho goal. 


How long, ob, long ie the waiting— 
How many long lives full of pain, 
Ere I rise from the penance of Kama, 
And join thee, O Kama, again { 
U Kama, thou pure one, above me, 
Thou dwellest in regions of light $ 
‘Tis only in dreams I behold thee, 
Ae I drift through the darkness of night 
— Charles A. Foster in Boston Transcript. 
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“Between You and Me. 


PLEASANT way of raising money 
for charitable institutions has 
become popular in Toronto 
lately, viz, the Invitation 
Concert or Musicale, to which 
one goes by invitation and at 
which a collection is taken up 
in aidofthecharity. A liberal 

Toronto music firm recently donated a concert, 
paying all expenses thereof, to one of our most 
estimable charities; tickets were sent out, 
notices inserted in the papers, a great deal of 
trouble and taste expended on the arrange- 
ment of the platform, and the managers looked 
for a brilliant audience of the leading soc‘ety 
folk of Toronto. These good people did not 
attend, though the hali was filled—presumably 
by the people to whom they had passed on 
their cards of invitation, The collection 
was taken up but did not amount 
to what was confidently expected, pre- 
sumably because the recipients of the 
second-hand tickets were not so liberal as the 
original recipients of these favors were ex- 
pected to be. This might naturally be looked 
for. In a discussion following the conceri, 
some stringent remarks were made on the 
practice of giving away invitation tickets. A 
complimentary ticket is almost always sent 
with the understanding that it is the acknowl- 
edgment of favors past or to come. In this 
case the favor still lies largely in futurity, so 
far as affects the people who did not attend 
the concert, but presented their friends with 
theirtickets, and whose friends failed toliberally 
take the place of thenon-attendants. It might 
be well to decide how one should act in cases 
of this nature. Because the directors of a 
charity engineer such a scheme for reinforcing 
their funds, is one bound to respond 
in tash? Or is one bound not to be- 
stow the opportunity to attend the 
concert, without a promise from the 
audience of a libera) donation, or would the 
managers prefer empty benches when those 
to whom they send tickets cannot or will not 
attend? I know of several generous persons 
who enclosed subscriptions after the tickets 
were received, who were indisposed or unable 
to attend. The concert in question was a high- 
class entertainment and was worthy of inde- 
pendent patronage. 


I have received a great deal of information 
as to boarding-houses and hotels in Chicago 
since I wrote a paragraph in these columns 
last week. The Canadian Club in the Mar-. 
quette Hotel can locate visitors from the 
Canadas, who are members of the club, and af.- 
ford them charming ,lounging-rooms, writing 
and reading rooms and many other comforts 
for their fee of five dollars, beside the home- 
like and independent feeling membership in a 
club always gives to the sojourner in a strange 
city. Meals are served within the Exposition 















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


EPISODES OF THE RIEL REBELLION. 


BY GEORGE B, BROOKS, 





IVOUACING that night was not a 
very pleasant affair. We had 
neither tents, blankets nor over- 
coats and the only grub was hard 
tack. Warm and pleasant as the | 
dey had been, the night was 
chilly, though it was the last 

week in May, as they always are in those high 
latitudes, and to add to the discomfort the 
lighting of camp-fires was forbidden. But mat- 
ters might have been worse, at least for some | He ultimately recovered. Sergeant Fleury of 
of us, About midnight, when things were | the Mounted Police was shot in the right knee. 
looking blue and the chilly air was making Sergeant McKay of the 91st, who was lying 


the mounted ecouts were sent south on a simi- 
lar mission. All these orders were executed to 
the very letter. At first the rebel firing was 
rapid, the bullets whizzing overhead, and then 
it slackened. Then it became more rapid again, 
and some of our men were hit. John Narcotte 
of the 65th was shot through the left lung and 
was reported killed. General Strange dis- 
mounted, descended into the ravine, picked up 
the wounded man and carried him to the rear. 





self unpleasant, Dr. Pennefather of the 91st | down in the grass close to myself, had a bullet 
passed the word to some of the officers of the | sent through his Glengarry bonnet, which lifted 
regiment that he had a bottle of ‘‘ medical com- it off his head. He picked up his bonnet and 
fort” left. It proved to be strong, overproof coolly remarked : ‘‘ A —— close call.” Another 
Hudson Bay Company’s stuff, stuff that would | man had his right wrist shattered by a bullet, 
stand plenty of dilution and then bring the | and another got one through his cheek. All 
water into one’s eyes—altogether, ‘ medical | this time we had been peppering away at the 
comfort” at the time and under the circum- rebels, but with what effect was unknown, it 
stances most acceptable. It and some hard | being impossible to see them. This kind of 
tack were discussed with relish and the doctor | business went on for a good two hours, some- 
was voted a brick and a thorough soldier. times the firing on both sides being very rapid, 

Nothing unusual occurred during the night, {at others almost dying away. Dangerous as 
the only noise being the subdued conversation lying in the grass was, it had its humor- 
of the soldiers who vainly tried to snatch a|ous side. One man, tired of firing at 
little sleep, the tooting of owls and nothing, as he said, calmly lit his pipe 
other night birds, and the tramp of the sen- | and composed himself for a short sleep; 
tries. During midsummer, the nights are | others taking off their tunics and caps elevated 
very short in those latitudes, dawn commenc- j them or their rifles, as they said, to fool the 
ing as early as two o'clock. At three o'clock | Indians, and nearly every man in the skir- 
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SUNDAY PARADE AT FORT PITT, 












- to cord up with a clothes line, fool about 




























everybody was on the alert, the horses were 
hitched to the field-piece and to the ammunition 
wagon and the order to advance was momentar- 
ily expected. About fouro'clock General Strange 
gave it and the force moved forward anticipat- 
ing another scrap with the rebels. Shortly 
after leaving camp and the trail, we passed a 
number of poles to which were attached 
streamers of dirty calico and dirtier looking 
b'arket, evidently the spot where, at some 
earlier period, the Indians had celebrated their 
sun dance and made their braves. A mile 
further east we came up with them on the 
banks of the Little Deer Creek, near to where 
it empties into the Saskatchewan. 

The Little Deer is a very small stream, but it 
has cut for itself a passage between high, well 
wooded bluffs, and in the valley it has made, 
and on either side of it for more than a hundred 
yards, is a muskeg partially concealed by long 
grass. The sides{of the bluffs which form the 
valley are steep and bare of trees, though 
their brows and summits are thick with them. 
It was on the brow of the east bluff of this 
vailey and hidden by the trees that Big Bear 
made his stand, and, but for bad management 


grounds, and no one need fear death by starva- 
tion or bankruptcy from too voracious an appe- 
tite. There is at present lots toeat and plenty of 
room at the Fair city, and no danger of over- 
crowding or over charge before the first of 
June, by which time I hope I and my wheel 
will have done Chicago pretty thoroughly. A 
useful book, teeming with information, is 
supplied by the C.P.R. fora small price, which 
intending travelers might study with profit to 
their pocket-books, 


How differently people make ready to travel. 
Some get packed up a week in advance, and 
never know what is in their trunks by the time 
they are ready to start ; some leave everything, 
dressmaker, milliner and bootmaker's orders 
till the last day, and rush about in the city and 
spend time and energy fretting whether things 
will be sent home in time or no, They always 
go without atooth brush, pack up their tickets 
in their trunk, lose the trunk strap, and have 


on the station till the train starts 
and jump on without a decent good-bye. 
I remember a bad quarter of an hour I had 


mishing line was smoking. The big gun was 
hit several times ; sometimes it was the brass 
gun itself, sometimes the tires on the wheels, 
and sometimes the bullets buried themselves 
in the woodwork, but strange to say not a 
man around the gun was touched. A bullet 
struck the horse General Strange was riding 
in the fore near leg and the disabled animal 
was subsequently shot, and there were several 
hairbreadth escapes. 

Firing at an unseen enemy became monoton- 
ous and the rank and file expressed the wish to 
take chances and charge across the muskeg and 
up the east side of the ravine. General Strange 
refused and doubtless he was right. Our 
force was very smail in numbers. Of the 
seven companies which left Winnipeg only 
three were engaged, and of the 65th only one, 
the other companies of both regiments having 
been left behind at various places to do garri- 
son duty. There were only thirty rounds of 
ammunition for the field-piece when the firing 
began and the scouts and Mounted Police had 
divided in numbers. All told, not more than 
one hundred and fifty men were engaged on 
our side and the rebels were estimated at from 
five hundred to six hundred. General Strange 





one warm summer day, when, riding down 
gaily into the station on my wheel, a little 
early for my train, I discovered that I had left 
my little satchel hanging on the parental front 
door-knob. In it were tickets, latch-key—all. 
With a wild gasp I jumped on my wheel and 
tore madly through the town, bouncing over 
board crossing, slithering round corners, in at 
the gate and out again anyhow, so anxious to 
make time that every other consideration 
dwindled. I laugh when I remember the John 
Gilpin ride, and the dust and the heat, and ah! 
ineffable content, to dash along the sidewalk 
(with no over officious inspector to summons 
me therefor), just as the important and self- 
assertive C. P. R. locomotive came puffing in 
at the other end of the station. As Lincoln’s 
Dutch friend wonld say, ‘* Dot vos immense- 


” 
ness ! - 


I have added lately a new character to my 
gallery of freaks, which I keep under lock and 
key and never show to anyone in real life, only 
occasionally I trct one out for an airing be- 
tween you and me. This one is known asa 
monthly nurse, and I think she is the squarest 
creature ina round hole I ever saw. She is 
little, excitable, ‘*gabby,” and most self- 
opinionated, has hard hands and long nails in 
the ends of her wiry little bony fingers. She 
wears a cap of lace and ribbons, a promiscuous- 
looking print gown,a flannel apron, and a 
memorial breastpin with a cadaverous photo 
of a long deceased spouse, that chould drive 
sleep from the eyelids of a nervc.s patient. 
What she doesn't know would fill a larje book, 
and from her and her like I would fain deliver 
myself by a speedy death, for I know she’d 


nurse me out of existence anyway. 
Lapy Gay. 
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In Chicago. 
Mugby—Isn’t it strange that lady should 
wear an emerald engagement ring? 
Rose Budd—It isn’t an engagement ring. 
You know green means foreaies, don't you? 
by—No; I never knew that. : 
Rowe budd— Well, it does ; and that girl is 
wearing a divorce ring. 
a 
Against It. ‘ 
“ Vot you dinks ohf dhis Havail annegsation 
echeme, Padrick 1” asked Dinkelspiel. ; 
“O'lm did agin ut,” said Pat. There ‘8 too 
dommed many furreigners in th’ counthry 


oe Dot's vot I dinks,” said Dinkelspiel. 












on his part, he could have annihilated us, It 
was hardly expected he was so near, and noth- 
ing could be seen of him or any of his band. 
His ambush was perfect but he stupidly failed 
to utilize it. Halting on the brow of the west 
bluff, in full view of those concealed amid the 
trees on the brow of the east bluff, we proceeded 
tolock the wheels of thegun carriage,the descent 
into the ravine being very steep. It was just 
at that critical moment, just as we were about 
descending into the valley without cover, aud 
presenting @ splendid target for our foes, that 
one of thei, either accidentally or by design, 
fired his rifle, the ball from it whizzing over 
our heads. The iadians’ chance was gone. | 
Had we descended into that ravine and got 
into the muskeg, where the fleld-piece would | 
have been useless, and where every red-coat 
would have been a capital target fully ex- 
posed, the rebels themselves concealed among 
the trees and firing down, nothing could have 
saved us. But the report of that one rifle, the 
puff of smoke from it, the whiz of the ball over 
our heads, told plainly enough where the 
rebels were, and we halted on the brow of the 
west bluffand prepared for the fray. 

The field-piece—big gun,as it was called— 
was run to the very brow of the hill, was un- 
limbered, brought into action, and began | qocided to await reinforcements, and about 
shelling the position where the rebels were. ten o’clock the skirmishing line was ordered out 
The first shot went high above and far beyond of the ravine and a return to Fort Pitt was 
the mark aimed at ; the second shot was better commenced. Arriving there a scout was 
placed ; the third shell hit the mark, bursting sent «down the fiver tn & cance ‘to 
right among the trees which were sheltering Battleford, to General Middleton, with 
the Indians. Two companies of the 91st and particulars of the affair and a request for aid. 
the only one of the 65th then with us, were | 17, met the General with the 90th, the Royal 
ordered to extend in skirmishing order and to Grenadiers and the Midlanders aboard a 
descend in that formation into the ravine, and steamer before he got to Battleford, and with 
as soon as the edge of the muskeg was reached | tom returned to the Fort. In the meantime 
to lie down and conceal themselves as well General Strange had again left Pitt and we 
as possible in the grass and await further | 144 revisited the scene of our scrimmage two 
orders, The remaining company of the 91st days before to find the Indians gone. 
was held in reserve on the brow of the hill; | wW. climbed to the brow of the hill they had 
the Mounted Police were sent north along the occupied, and it was perhaps well for us we had 
edge of the ridge to ascertain what chance not tried to take it by storm. It was dug over 
there might be of turning the rebals’ flank, and with rifle pits, three, four and six feet 

a) deep, extending half a mile in length and just 
ths Riel Rebellion, »::tten by Mr. G. J. Ashworth who | within the edge of the trees, No one hundred 
weat through the affair ae a Lieutenant of the York Ran-/ anq fifty men could have crossed the muskeg in 
gore. Ste wae with the York and Simooe men under (I. | +14: ravine, have climbed the steep hill on the 
Foden, ghe wore 1 tant by the Soveese Soot one other side of it and successfully carried those 
Gaurd sane Citeet Goo Sate Rese Se. pits manned by a far superior force. It would 


t week is the building and 
el once cua te Ashworth ‘aiaie ia a | have been madness to have attempted it and 


humorous and very readable way.—Epiror. 
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Nora.—In our next issue will appear another episode of 





our not descending into that ravine was a 


recently occupied by the Indians showed they 
had beat a very hurried retreat. Bags of flour, 
bales of furs, provisions of all sorts, red river 
carts, a large stolen wagonette, cooking uten- 
sils, harness and a number of other things 
were scattered about, abandoned because too 
cumbersome to carry off. To these we helped 
ourselves, the furs being a specially valuable 
haul. We camped on the bank of the Little 
Deer, about a mile from where Big Bear made 
his stand, and for two days waited the 
arrival of General Middleton and the troops 
from Battleford. The first night we camped 
just as darkness set in, and a party quiet- 
ly stole out of camp, taking with them 
the wagonette retaken from the Indians. 
They returned about ten o'clock next 
morning, bringing with them Rev. Mr. Quinney 
and Mrs, Quinney, Church of Eogland mis- 
sionary and his wife at Saddle Lake, Mrs, 
Gowanlock, Mrs, Delaney, John Pritchard and 
several fothers, whites and English-speaking 
Half-breeds who had been prisoners of Big 
Bear, and who, when the Indians made their 
hurried retreat from Little Deer, had escaped 
and been hidden in the bush ever since. They 
presented a very woe begone, bedraggled ap- 
pearance, with clothes ripped and torn, shoes 
and hats gone, and were mighty glad to reach 
our camp, returning the cheers with which we 
greeted them as heartily as their half-famished 
condition permitted. 


To shorten a long story, it can be briefly said 
that General Middleton when he arrived 
ordered General Strange and his column back 
to Frog Lake, and from there north to Beaver 
River and the Chippeweyan reserve, and then 
further north to Cold Lake, It was believed 
that was the direction Big Bear would take, 
going ina roundabout direction and carrying 
with him his remaining prisoners, and the 
object was to intercept him if possible. The 
march to Beaver River was as rough a piece of 
work as anyone could desire. The trail was 
very faint in places; every creek and slough, 
and there were numbers of them, was swollen 
high ; the forest was thick, the hills steep and, 
worst of all, the flies by day and the mosqui- 
toes by night were as vicious as they were 
plentifnl. They came upon us in clouds, hum- 
ming, buzzing and biting. They went with us, 
they met us, they were before us, behind 





and against us, dense swarms of them as active 
at night as during the day ; a terrible torment 
to man and beast, and the cause of much break- 
ing of one of the commandments on the part 
of the former. Another hardship was the 
scarcity of provisions. Not since leaving Ed- 
monton had a full ration been served out, and 
after Fort Victoria was left each day had 
brought asmaller quantity. Sugar, vegetables 
and beans we had none ; the supply of canned 
meats was exhausted and we lived on bacon, 
tea and a little flour perday. Worst of all, the 
supply of tobacco—black-strap—gave out, and 
the “ medical comfort” had been consumed. 
It was a long, tiring, disagreeable task march- 
ing from Frog Lake to Beaver River, especially | 
one night when the entire column lost the way 
and brought upina lake, where they flound- 


; ered waist-deep until daylight. How the big 


gun was ever got through the swollen creeks, 
rivers and sloughs is hard to say. With eight 
horses to drag it along, it was constantly get- 
ting bogged and had to be literally dug out. 
To the members of the 65th was due the credit of 
getting that venerable piece of artillery along 
atall. They tugged at it, pushed at it, harnessed 
themselves. to it with ropes, and by main 
strength forced it through huge mud holes 
when the horses had to be unhitched. Never 
did men work harder or more cheerfully than 
did those gallant French-Canadians, and the 

rest of us christened them The Alligators. | 


After great hardship, much discomfort and 
not a little profanity, the Chippeweyan reserve 
was reached and the Chippeweyans themselves, 
who bad been on the war path, came in and 
surrendered, some one hundred and twenty- 
five of them. They were a motley-looking 
crowd, half-famished and giad to get back to 
their old home. Leaving the main part of the 








column at the raserve, Col. Smith with fifty 
men of the 91st was sent north another forty 
miles to Cold Lake. All trails end at Beaver 
River and from there to the lake pack horses 
had to be taken. The lake itself is a large, 
deep sheet of water, the opposite shore in- 
visible. It is full of fish, salmon trout, and 
such fish! fit for the table of a king. We 
camped there a week, enjoying the cold, clear 
waters of the lake and living principally upon 
the magnificent fish we caught, There was no 
drill, merely a morning muster, and we had a 
glorious rest. At the end of the week we re- 
! turned to the Chippeweyan reserve and the 
whole column returned to Pitt, where the 90th 
Royal Grenadiers, Midlanders, Governor.Gen- 
eral’s Body Guard and a number of scouts and 
police were in camp.. From them we heard 
all about Fish Creek, Batoche, Cut Knife, the 
surrender of Riel, capture of White Cap and 
his braves and the gauntlet run by the steamer 
Northcote and the collapse of the rebellion. 
On the first of July General Middleton left 


one hundred and twenty men of the 9ist who 
were left in garrison, much to their disgust, 


| Pitt, taking with him all the troops, except 


9 


sao ———“ooqoOoqoqoqowollloOOllllllllllloOoOoOoOoOO 


lucky mistake. Everything about the camp | and who remained there until August Ist. 


Beyond the surrender of several Cree Indians, 
the attempted suicide of Wandering Spirit one 
night, the trial of the prisoners, the rebuild- 


ing of Fort Pitt and bzing rejoined by 
the other companies of the regiment, 
nothing startling occurred during our 


spell of garrison duty. We left there on the 
steamer North-West for Battleford on August 
lst, taking with us the prisoners, who were 
handed over to the police. From Battleford we 
marched to Swift Current, where we took 
special train to Winnipeg, arriving there on 
the 15th of the month, after four months’ as 
hard work as was performed by any regiment on 
active service, and so far as marches were con- 
cerned, more than accomplished by any other. 


A few words regarding the 91st may not be 
out of place. It was a provisional regiment, 
raised in Winnipeg at the outbreak of the re- 
bellion and disbanded and its name removed 
from the militia list a few months ago, only one 
company being retained and that being merged 
into the new regiment of Manitoba Dragoons 
recently organized. The colonel of the regi- 
ment was Lieut.-Colonel Osborne Smith, 
C.M.G.,a Canadian volunteer officer of some 
distinction, and who died at Swansea, South 
Wales, in 1887. The senior and junior majors 
were respectively Major J. Lewis and Major 
W. Thibeaudeau, the latter being nicknamed 
‘‘Sugar-plum” by the rank and file, he was so 
good-natured. Dr. Pennefather, a nephew of 
General Pennefather of Crimea fame, and him- 
self at one time in the Imperial army, was chief 
surgeon, assisted by Dr. McAdam; Mr. E. P. 
Leacock, M.P.P., was paymaster: Mr. La 
Touche Tupper, quartermaster; Mr. Constan- 
tine, late chief of the Manitoba police, adju- 
tant; Rev. Canon McKay, chaplain, and 


Mr. Lawlor, warden of Winnipeg jail, 
sergeant. major. There were twenty-three 
company officers, some of whom had 


seen service under Lord Wolseley at the 
Cape Colonies, in New Z2aland, and during the 
Fenian raids into Canada. The men compos- 
ing the regiment were stout, athletic fellows, 
eager for service, tired of citizen life, and only 
needing the toil of a campaign to weld them 
into as tough and resolute a body of men as 
ever leader could desire. Not a few among 
them were young Englishmen of good educa- 
tion and gentie birth, young men who had gone 
to Manitobato make theirown way inthe 
world, had squandered their resources, and 
the expected remittances from home not turn- 
ing up were glad to do anything for atime. 
Others in the regiment were old_ British 
pensioners who had seen service and hard 
fighting all over the world, wherever, in fact, 
there was any of it knocking around. These 
men had left farms and situations directly they 
knew their services were required. The trou- 
ble in recruiting the regiment was not in ob- 
taining volunteers but in deciding who were 
ineligible, the ultimate result being a body of 
men fit to doanything and go anywhere. 


Major-General Strange, who was in chief 
command of the Edmonton relief column, was 
a thorough soldier and as brave a man as ever 
won and wore a British medal. Tall, bronzed, 
broad-shouldered, with brown bushy beard 
and mustache, he was rough to look at but 
was gentle asa child. Many years of his life 
had been passed in India, where he saw some 
severe fizhting, having been in thirteen general 
engagements, and where he obtained his rank 
a3 Major-General. Coming to Canada, he was for 
atime inspector of artillery, subsequently with- 
drawing from the service and engaging in 
cattle ranching near Calgary. To look at 
General Strange in camp or on the line of 
march he was the last man who would have been 
siugled out as ‘‘the General.” He seldom 
wore coat or vest, and always a long pair of 
boots, which had not been blacked since leav- 
ing Calgary; the only bit of uniform about 
him was a broad-brimmed soft felt hat, turned 
up on one side and fastened with a large, 
bright brass button. hat single bright button 
was the one bit of uniform. Butif not much 
to look at, it was not long before everybody 
learned that he possessed all the qualities of a 





THE ALLIGATORS—-HOW THE SIXTY FIFTH WON THAT NAME, 


thorough soldier. Nothing escaped his notice ; 
no man underwent more fatigue or fared more 
scantily ; no one in command could have been 
more considerate in his orders, at the same 
time more determined they should be carried 
out to the letter; and no commanding officer 
could have been more courteous to those under 
him or have been co free from jealousy and 
self.esteem. 

As for that portion of Canada east of the 
Rockies and west of the Great Lakes, its name 
of Great Lone Land is not sensational, It is 
indeed a great lone land lost in its own magni- 
tude, There is no other portion of the globe 
where loneliness can be said to live so thor 
oughly, and if vastness of plain and magni- 
tude of lake, mountain and river can mark a 
land as great, then no country has better 
claims to the distinction. 

Misnamed. 
“ This isn’t a real comic opera,’ said Mawson 


the curtain fell. 
me Why not? I've been laughing and so have 


il through it.” : 
rer That's just it. It’s comic, and comic operas 


never are, 
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CHAPTER XII. 
THE PATIENCE OF ZACCHEUS WEBB. 

* Yo’n asight better this mornin’,” said Char- 
ity Dene, ‘‘doan’t say yo bain’t.” 

“IT dunno,” said Zaccheus Webb, taking the 
seat that Mrs. Dene placed for him. 

** You dunno, but I do; weater's took turn 
for bette, yon’old hunx o’ your’n says ; fishin’s 
good likewise.” 

‘* Aye shouldna wonier,” replied Webb, “I 
dunno mekj[nowt much a what you be arter, 
Cc narity. You'n got news, eh?’ 

‘Not about her, no news o’ Mira: news 0’ 
him.” 

‘* Who?” asked Webb, as he took the slice of 
bread which Charity cut for him and laid a 
rasher of bacon upon it, 

‘* Him as kil’ed v’other wun.” 

** Aye, so he did ; I'd forgotten ; "twere David 


made a,boggert on him—think I seed un t other | put it to his lips. 


night.” 

“Seed un? Seed who?” 

‘‘ Boggert o’ him as cum here and made off 
wi’ Mira. They was reed-cuttin’ at the time.” 

‘* Wish ,you'd go reed.cuttin’ or summat,” 
said Charity. ‘* Drink your coffee; I thowt yo 
was a-comin’ to your senses, and you go maud- 
lin on wuss than ever.” 

Mrs. Dene talked to Zaccheus as if he were 
both deaf and blind. He had only recently 
come out of what she called “his fit o’ sittin’ 
over fire and talkin’ rubbish to hissen.” 

‘I knaw what ya’s talkin’ on,’ said Webb. 
drinking his coffee and eating his bread and 
bacor. 

““Oh, yo do, do yo? Well, 'm glad to hear 
yo say so; it argues you're comin’ round. I 
was agoin’ to tell you about case at ‘sizes.” 

"sizes ?” 

““Dean’t yo’ remember me a’ tellin’ yo all 
about row at Norfolk? Doan’t yo remember 
prison visitor tellin’ yo?” 

** Missie Hope?” 

“Oh, yo remember her, do yo?” 

““Mildred Hope, she wor fond o’ Mira, she 
wor.” 

At thought of the two girls as he had seen 
them together, Zaccheus left the table and sat 
down by the fire. 

‘*Eh, dear, there ye go agen,” said Charity 
Dene, ‘‘ yo’n say no more fora week. I’m get 
tin’ kinder tired o’ this. Here, tek your pipe, 
yo’re an owd mawkin; just as yo was comin’ 
round, an’ al)!” 

The woman filled his pipe and gave it to him. 
He looked up at her in a dumb, distressed way, 


remarking, “I knaw all about it; doan’t yo 
bother; she'll come hum, Mira will, she’ll 
come hum.” 


“TI dessey she muy, and I dessay she mayn’t,”’ 
said Charity, lighting his p pe, at which he 
began to pull, 

“Mek no doubt on it, all i’ good time,” he 
said, 

**Lord, Lord, what a fuss about a bit of a 
wench. Why, when I wasa gel it wasa com- 
mon thing for a |: ssto run off, aye, and to 


somethin’ even wuss than what Mira’s got. | Charity Dene, “ and I've knawed a man to be 


Wuss! Why I heard say i’ Yarmouth oanly 


yisterday as she'd left Squire Barkstead for a | 


dooke, and was adrivin’ i’ her carridge wi’ 
don’t knaw how many servants, the like of 
which was fit for a queen. Well, she had a 
way wi’ her, had our Mira; it was that imperi 
ous at times as yo'd a thought she was brought 
up on a nigger plantation wi'a whip in her 
hand, but mostly good-tempered, mostly that’s 
true, and such a merry grig; not no good c- 
tryin’ to keep a lass o’ that build down here 
fishin’ and muddlin’ about, not no kind o’ use 
that. I said soto Squire Barkstead. And to 
think o’ they two a-meetin’ as they did! And 
him a-killin’ the other, leastways doin’ of him 
in a feight. But he wora’igh-tempered un, 


that David! And proud! I should think so!” 
‘* When wether tuk up I said she'll come, not 
i’ the anaw and slush, but i’ the sun wi’ a 


westerly breeze.” 

“Yes, oh yes,” said Charity scornfully, ‘and 
live at hoame and tak’ a hand.wi’ the herrin’ 
curin’, shouldn't wonder, and help mek the 
beds and mess about wi’ slops and the like. 
That's reight, she'll come.” 

‘I dunno what yo means ‘bout ‘sizes,.” 

**Hello! What, wakkin’upagain! Well, I'm 
sure! Why, he was tried at'sizes yesterday, 
and bor Green, as brought groceries from Yar- 
mouth, says they ve ‘quitted ur.” 

** Killed un, didn’t ’e?’ WeLb asked, looking 
round with a curious attempt at understand- 
ing. 

* Killed un, aye, and Crowner said it was 
with extended circumstances, meanin’ as 
t’other struck fust blow.” 

**So I shouldna wonder.” 

** Well, he was buried and t’other was tried; 
last time pays for trial—tried at 'sizes—David 
Keith for manslaughter, and jury said ‘* Not 
guilty.’” 

“Not guilty!” Webb repeated, and turned 
once more to the fire. 

‘* They said at fust, the jury did, as he was 
fustified ; but judge he said they mun put it 
more explicit. So after puttin’ )eds together a 
bit, they said ‘Not guilty;’ and bor David 
Keith he be ‘quitted, doan't ’e see,’ quitted of 
the whul thing?” 

“David was mortal fond; but she’ll come 
hum, Mira wil).” 

“ Why, bless me, here be Miss Hope; she'll 
tell you all about it. And surely, Master 
David Keith his very self! Lor’, sir, I axes 
your pardon. Last time you was here you was 
upset and I was upset, but I hadn't got right 
hang o’ things—and truth is, [ liked him better | 
nor you, and I couldn’t help it, so there ; but I 
meks my humble apology a!! the same.” 

“Don’t mention it, Mre. Dene,” said David. 
**T was anxious at the first opportunity to see 
my old friend.” 

“*Here be Master David Keith,” said Charity, 


| ignorance, but I did.” 
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do more for them,” moving towards the fire, as 
David rose to take leave of Zaccheus. 

*{f must say good-bye now,” said David, lay- 
ing his hand upon the old man’s arm. 

** David Keith,” muttered Zaccheus, ‘‘ made 
for a sailor ; mortal fond o’ Mira.” 

** Good-bye, old friend.” 

Zaccheus held David's hand. 

- “It was while the Scud was laid up i’ Bos- 
ton,” he said. 

* Yes,” David replied ; ‘‘try and think when 
we used to sit in the garden and taik of ships 
at sea and first signs of the herring.” 

“1 meant it to a ben a fine weddin’ when 
David come back—David Keith, young lawyer 
chap as aimed to be fisherman; but there, yo 
nivver knaw how weather's goin’ to ba wi’ glass 
shiftin’ up and down like a skip jack.” 

**It will be settled weather soon,” said David, 
“then I'll come back and Mildred will come, 
and we will put to sea in a three-master and 
sail right into the sunshine.” 

*“*IT dunno what yo be a-talkin’ of, but I1 kes 
to hear yo—doan’t leave me.” 

The old man turned his wrinkled and pitiful 
face up to David, who still held the old man's 
trembling hand. 

**[ will come back,” said David. 

“It’s along time waitin’,” the old man re- 
marked, his mind going off again to thoughts 
of Mire. “I'n waited and waited; but she'll 
come, I mek na dcubt, if I can only live 
through the storm ; it’s a hard un to weather, 
but we mun nevver despair.” 

“That's right,” said David. ‘‘ Good-bye for 
the present.” 

Zaccheus lapsed into silence, his gaze fixed 
upon the fire, his hands lying idly upon his 
knee, his worn face showing no further signs 
of intelligence or life. 

Mildred knelt down by his side and thought 
a prayer for him, and as she rose she kissed the 
helpless hands and said, ‘‘ Good-bye, poor dear, 
broken. hearted father! Good-bye,” 

‘*That’s wust on it,” said Charity, smoothing 
her apron ; “ he goes off intothem fits o’ uncon- 
sciousness, or;whatsumever they mays be, and 
it ul tek me hours to rouse him.” 

‘“*T am sure you are good to him,” said Mil- 
dred. “Let me ask you toaccept this little gift, 
and I want you to write a letter to an address 
I shall send you ; the postage will be costly but 
I will give you money.” 

‘* Yes, miss ; who beI to get to write him?” 

‘*I forgot that you cannot write, Charity ; I 
will ask one of Mr. Pctherick’s clerks to wait 
upon you and you cantell him what you wish 
to say.” 

**Thank you kindly,” said the woman, mak 
ing a curtsey. 

** Good-bye, then,” said Mildred, 

David, diyiding his attention between the 
silent figure by the fire and Mildred’s leave- 
taking, watched the prison visitor with a new 
born admiration of her gentle ways and her 
soft, sweet voice, 

“A blind woman might see which way the 
eat’s a-jumpin’,” said Charity to herself as she 
wa'‘ched Mildred and David plodding over the 
sandhills to the Look-out station. ‘It’s a won- 
derful thing how events do come about; she 
was always fond on him, that religious lass wi’ 
her soft ways and her insinoatin’ voice, and as 
I says, religion ain’t no bar to love, nota bit, 
though men’s shy on it ; not as religion ever 
sec med to hurt Mildred Hope, so far as bein’ 
happy and the like and even passin’ over a joke 
good-natur’d. I never see a neater ankle, nor 
a nattier foot; I've heard Mira say the same, 
and I think it made Mira goto that high and 
mighty boo’ maker as got his wares, they says, 
from France, not as Mildred needed such ’elps 
to nattiness ; and as for her figure, well, I often 
ssid the young man as gets Mildred woan't 
need to repine, staid as they say she is, for she’s 
blessed wi’ everythin’, I should say, asa young 
man might desire. I dessay that Master Keith 
may be Master Right to her, but he’s a way wi’ 
him as I never liked so well as Squire Bark- 
stead. But then he had never the money; the 
way as the Squire chucked his guineas about, 
well, it was enough to turn a lass’s head; it 
turned mine, I knaw, and I’se sorry for it ; but 
what's the good a-sayin’, ‘Lead us not into 
temptation,’ when a fine-spoken young feller 
like him comes about wi’ his guineas, and his 
dimin’s, and his jewels, and his nice manners, 
and a-singin’ songs like a male angel, as I says 
to Mira many'’s the time? Weill, we never 
knows what's e-goin’ to come to pass—but if 
them two ain't made up their minds about a 
weddin’ ring and all the rest, Charity Dene’s no 
judge, and you can just count her out as no 
good. Hello!—dear, dear, why, you'll burn 
your boots, Come out o’ that !” 

The old man had slipped towards the fire 
until his boots rested on the bars. His face 
was curiously drawn and his eyes were full of 
tears. 

‘**Come, come, master, what’s the matter? 
Get up, man, get up.” 

She took him by the arm, pushed his chair 
from the fire and he began to sob, 

*“ That's reight, now you'll bs better. I was 
afeered it was somethin’ wass, that a was. I 
once seed my father in a fitand it began just 
like that. But there, it’s only come from feelin’ a 
bit upset thinkin’ o’ things. Come, master, let 
me gie yo a drop o’ drink that'll put you 
reight.” 

She went to the cupboard and brought out a 
tumbler, into which she poured a fair modicum 
of brandy and pressed it to his lips. 

** That's reight,” she ssid, asthe old man 
opened his lips and began todrink, ‘“ That's 
reight, we all ’as our feelins’, and yo'n been 
hard put to it, that’s a fact.” 

“*Thaok,” said the old man, “ thank,” and, 
stretching his stiffened limbs, he rose to his 
feet and walked to the window. 

**Want to see'em? They’se gone to the 
Look-out ; be goin’ to gie ‘em a boat and call it 
after yo—Zaccheus Webb.” 

‘* That's s0,” he said, leaning against the 
window frame, his wet eyes wandering over 
the gray sea. 





























































friend?” 

*Knaw yo? Yas,I knaws yo. She'll come, 
doan’t yo mek no doubt. Knaw yo! Oh my 
God!” 

The old man rose to his feet, held his hand 
upon his heart, and began to pace the room. 
Tben seeing Miidred he paused to look at her. 

‘* An’ yo browt her hum?” he asked. 

** Not yet,” said Mildred ; ‘‘ we must pray for 
ber, and have patierce.” 

‘*That’s so; patience ; have patience ; I can 
wait, I can wait; winter’ll pass all i’ good 
time,” 

| Then he sat down again. David took his 
| hand, The old man smiled in a helpless kind 
of way. 
| “You have let your pipe out,” said David ; 
“let me light it for you.’ 
David took the pipe and lighted it. Zaccheus 


“Jt betrue,” he said, in a whisper, ‘‘ yo be 
Master David Keith?” 

‘* Quite true, old friend.” 

‘*Charity ‘muses me wi’ fables; but I knaw 
yo well enough, if you say I bain’t dreamin’.” 

‘* Dreaming, Zaccheus. Not a bit of it,” David 
replied. ‘Haven't we had many a voyage on 
the Scud? Haven’t I rowed the dingey many 
a time to meet you off Gorelston?” 

‘Surely, surely,” said Zaccheus, laying his 
pipe aside and withdrawing his hand from 
David to rub his palms together, remarking 
with achuckle, ‘“ And Charity says I be stark, 
starin’ mad.” 

‘“* She is only joking,” said David. 

“IT knaw, I knaw; she thinks I doan’t knaw 
as Mira have gone; she thinks I doan’t knaw the 
world’s agoin’ a!l wrong, and the fish is a’ 
caught. Doan’t tell me; I knaws all about it.” 

He rubbed his wrinkled hands together, 
smiling knowingly, but with such a sad look 
in his eyes that the tears came into David's, 
and he turned to ask Mildred to speek to the 
poor old fellow. 

But Charity Dene had beckoned Mildred to 
the window-seat. Having answered Mildred’s 
many questions about the old man, she her- 
self became the interrogator. ‘* Yes, it was 
quite true,” Mildred said, ‘‘ that the first find- 
ing of the jury was considered to be informal, 
although it meant that David had acted in 
self defence, that his action was justifiable. 
The judge had instructed them that this being 
their opinion—and the foreman said it was 
their unanimous opinion—their formal verdict 
should be * Not Guilty.’ There was great ar- 
plause in court at this ; and then the jury con- 
sulted together, and the foreman stood for- 
ward and in answer to the Clerk of Arraigns 
he said they found the prisoner ‘ Not Guilty.’ 
There was more applause in court at that, and 
David turned towards his father with a great 
sigh of relief, and the next moment father and 
son embraced each other, and people shed tears | 
asthe old man laid his head upon David's 
| shoulder, overcome with emotion.” 

* Eh dear, eh dear, just to think of it,” said 


hang: d for poachin’.” 

‘““We are all deeply thankful to God for 
David's escape, and shall never cease to de- 
plore the death of his assailant. You have 
much to regret also, Charity Dene.” 

“TI knaw, I keaw,” said Charity, ‘‘and I 
shal], of course, never hear the last of that— 
Master Justice Barkstead towd me I ought to 
be whipped, and I don’t forget first words as 
you said to me when you know’'d as [ left them 
in the house together; but what was I todo? 
He was so oncommon pleasant, and so rich, 
and paid me so well, And what’s more, I 
thought it wor best thing for Miss Webb,” 

‘Oh, Charity, you could not have thought 
that |” said Mildred quickly. 

*“ But I did ; it mought hev been my blessed 

** You don’t think so now?” 

‘* No, I got over that I'll allow, and I see that 
nc ver no good can come of a bad action. Don't 
be angry wi’ me, Miss Hope, I hev done my 
best since then, and will to the end; and 
though I did like young Squire Barkstead as 
was killed better nor t’other, I will say I’m 
glad Master David Keith is better than I ex- 
pected he mought hev been; I'm mortal glad 
they didn’t conclude to hang him.” 

Charity, while penitent to some extent ir re- 
gard to her share in the tragedy, could not feel 
sufficiently kind to let Mildred off without 
these passing reflections, 

‘*David Keith's first wish on being unani- 
mously acquitted by a jury of his fellow-coun- 
trymen, and with the approvel of the judge,” 
said Mildred, “ was tosee Elmira’s father; and 
this is his first outing during his convalescence, 
for you know that he was dangerously wound- 
ed, do you not, im that unhappy meeting?” 

* Yes, I knaw'd that, and I was main sorry,” 
said Charity. 

** And furthermore, he wished to drive over 
to the Look-out, to see some other old friends 
of bis and Mr. Webb's; and when we say good 
bye to you, David will go and tell the Look-out 
men that he is going to present them witha 
new boat to be called the Zaccheus We bb.” 

‘““Which I'm sure they need one, and they’)| 
be proud to have it ca’dafter our master. They 
oft’n comes, the men do, to ask after him, and 
some on um tries to hev a crack wi' him, but 
they finds it ‘ard to mek anything out of um, 
and he do look at em sometimes that queer as 
you doesn’t know whether to /augh or cry.” 

** Who is managing his business?” 

“Oh, as for that, they're bain’t much manage- 
ment to it. That owd huox William does his 
best, and Look-out cap’n he gives a sort of hand 
to it, and Mr, Petherick be takin’ interest in 
things.” 

‘Then you may be cure the best will be done 
that can be done in that direction,” said 
Mildred, 


CHAPTER XIII 
ALL ON A SUMMER'S DAY, ° 
When the summer came again Zaccheus 
Webb's bed was drawn up to the window that 





plucking Webb by the sleeve, 

Webb turned his head and tried to fix his 
blinking eyes on David, who drew a chair near 
the old man and laid his hand upon his arm, 

“Don’t you know me, Zacky, dear old 


he might, propped up on" his pillows, see the 
garden and look out to sea. 

He only spoke now in whispers, Except for 
the hair upon them denoting a strength that 
had gone, his hands were white and so thin 


“IT tek that for granted, and I hope you'll 
excuse me for sayin’ ycu looks hearty, mi-s, I 
hope as prisoners and other poor foiks is doing 
putt) we!!.” 

‘Thank you,” said Mildred, “I wish I could 
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that you could count the bones in them. 
His face had lost most of its curious puckered 
wrinkles. A straggling beard partly concealed 
his mouth and chin. His eyes were sunken. 
There was a restfulness in their expression 
and in the quiet mouth that betokened the ap- 
proach of a painless death. He was like a ship 
outward bound that waited for a favoring 
wind, 

Beneath the window was the rustic seat 
where Harry Barkstead had waited for David 
and Elmira on the day when David had told 
the girl of his projected trip to Newfoundland, 
and had wa'ked home afterwards too triumph- 
autly for Harry’s jealous and crooked nature. 
The dusky beauty with her golden crown and 
her weather-beaten face still dominated the 
old seat. The nasturtiums were climbing over 
her faded gown. The box-edged flower beds 
had been somewhat neglected but they put 
forth radiant tributes to the sun nevertheless 
—peonies, clovepink, rosemary, pansies, sweet 
pea; the lilac and laburnum were shedding 
their flowers upon the graveled walk in a fad- 
ing splendor of perfume and color. Over the 
cottage porch a thausand rose-buds were burst- 
ing into bloom ; and down even to the margin 
of the sea the dunes were decorated with wav- 
ing grasses and humble flowers that trailed 
along the sands as if nature were designing a 
carpet for fairy foot falls. 

On one of the stillest days of this sweet sum- 
mer time a steam yacht, one of the first hand- 
scme vessels of the kind built for pleasure and 
fitted with a luxury of furniture and con- 
venience hitherto unknown in sea-going craft, 
appeared off Caister and cast anchor. 

Zaccheus saw it. Charity Denesawit. The 
sun seemed to give it a friendly recognition, 
flashing on its brass stanchions and whitening 
its smoking funnel. 

Presently a boat was lowered. Two sailors 
dropped into it. A woman descended by a 
short rope-ladder. She waved her hand toa 
gentleman in a yachiing jacket as she took her 
seat in the stern, and the two sailors pulled for 
the shore. 

The old man watched the boat and Charity 
Dene wa'ched Zaccheus, 

‘* Yo an got eyes of late that Icok straight 
into future,” said the woman in a low voice. 
‘* What do yo make on it?” 

‘*Mira!” said the old man. ‘' Mira!” 

‘**Pray God it be!” said Charity, now more 
gentle in her manner towards the old man 
than when we saw her last. The presence of 
death had softened her, and she was sorry for 
the broken-hearted old fisherman, 

““T hev prayed,” said Zaccheus, lifting his 
head with difficulty, so as not to lose sight of 
the boat. 

*“Yo be the most patient man I hev ivver 
knaw’'d, Master Webb,” said Charity, raising 
his head and propping him up with an extra 
pillow. 

“*I knaw’'d she’d come,” he replied, and there 
could be no mistaking the lithe, actite woman 
who—the boat being driven right upon the 
beach—leaped ashore and made straight for 
the old cottage. 

Charity did not seem to have the power to 
leave the room. There was nobody below 
stairs; they heard their visitor swing open the 
ga den gate, heard her enter the cottage, heard 
her call in an impatient, anxious way, 
“Charity, where are you? Father!” 

The old man looked at Charity, who responded 
with an anxious glance towards the door. All 
was quiet again. The visitor had evidently 
gone into the back part of the cottage. Then 
the door at the foot of the stairway was un- 
latched and a footstep was heard approaching 
—a quiet footstep, as if the visitor had sd. 
denly learnt that there was sickness in the 
house. 

The door opened. A lovely woman, with a 
pale, tearful face, stood in the doorway for a 
moment, and then, with a smothered cry, flung 
herself upon her knees by the bed, 

‘*Mira!” said Zaccheus, stretching out a 
long, thin arm towards her. ‘ Mira!” 

She buried her face in the bedside, and with 
one hand felt for his across the clothes. Their 
hands found each other. Zaccheus tried to 
draw his child towards him, but he was very 
feeble. 

‘*Do ’e wet up,” said Charity, taking Elmira 
gently by the arm. 

*“Oh, my God!” said the woman, choking 
with her tears, ‘‘ I have killed him!” 

** Mira,” said the old man, “I knaw’d yo'd 
come ; Jira, kiss me,” 

She leaned over and pressed a burning} kiss 
upon his mouth and stroked his thin hair, and 
sobbed and cried until Charity Dene could do 
nothing but sit down and smother her own 
tears in her apron. 

But there were no tears in the eyes of Zac- 
cheus, On the contrary, he smiled and looked 
happy. 

“On, father, father, I have nothing to say, 
only [love you, yes, dear, Ido. I was mad, 
vain, I——” 

‘**My dear love,” whispered the old man. 
‘“* Mira, [ knaw’'d yo'd never let me go, and not 
say good-bye.” 

** Father, I have one thing to say,” she went 
on, between her sobs, ‘I am a married woman 
now and have a son, and he will some day be 
an earl and——” 

Zaccheus did not care whether she was mar- 
ried or not. He heard none of the cheap ex- 
planation with which the poor, vain, foolish 
woman hoped to soothe his last hours, He was 
not at any time sufficiently trained in the ways 
of the world to appreciate the honor which an 
aristocrat had conferred on the mistress :f 
another, or to understand the distinction of 
being the grandfather of a dishonored son. He 
only knew that his child had come back to 
him. He only remembered her as the bright 
angel of his widowhood, his pretty loving girl 
who sang Cupid’s Garden, and could handle an 
oar with the best bsachman in Yarmouth. He 
did not see the jewel on her finger or note the 
texture of her yachting gown. He felt her 
hand in his, heard her voice, she had kissed 
him ; he reme mbered nothing of her but what 
was sweet ; and all he had to say was * ira, 
love, I knaw’d yo’d coms,” 


. . . . . . . 


The sun shore brightly on sea and garden as 
he slept. It burnt in at the window so lavish 
of its beams that Charity drew the blind. They 
both sat long by the bed and watched, and 
Elmira remembered snatches o* prayers that 
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Zaccheus that her hand was in his when he trathf 
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A Niagara Miracle. 





The Remarkable Experience of a Resident of 


the Historic Old Town. 





Utterly Helpless and Bed-Ridden for Five Years 
—His case Baffled the Skill of Physictans— 
It is the Absorbing Topic for Miles Around— 
The Retatis and Causes of His Remarkable 
Recovery. 


Niagara Falis Review 

It has been frequently declared that the age 
of miracles has long since passed. However, 
newspaper men and correspondents have oc- 
casionally published accounts of remarkable 
escapes from death by accident or disease, 
which have clearly proved that an over-ruling 
Providence still governs human affairs and is 
interested in human lives, These accounts of 
extraordinary deliverances from positions of 
danger in this age when everybody is of sucha 
practical turr of mind, have demanded evidence 
of an unimpeachable character before they 
would be accepted by the thoughtful and in- 
telligent reader, and sometimes a most search- 
ing enquiry into the facts has furnished posi- 
tive proof completely substantiating what has 
been claimed in some cases. While we have 
recognized the possibility of such wonderful 
occurrences, it has seldom been our privilege 
to investigate them, and by careful examina- 
tion and enquiry into the facts arrive at a con- 
clusion agreeing with the declarations of those 
presumably acquainted with the incident. 

To-day, however, we are enabled to publish 

in the Review an account of one of the most 
wonderful and miraculous deliverances of a 
fellow creature from a life of pain and suffer- 
ing. Wecan vouch for the absolute truth of 
every statement in this article in regard to this 
remarkable restoration, having examined for 
ourselves both the man on whom the miracle 
was performed and many who knew him only 
as a bed-ridden sufferer, and who now meet 
him in the daily routine of life. It is now 
some time since the rumor reached us; that Mr. 
Isaac Addison, of historic Niagara-on-the Lake, 
had been cured of a long-standing chronic 
rheumatism, These rumors being both re- 
peated and denied, we decided to investigate 
the case for our own personal satisfaction. 

Accordingly some days ago we drove over to 
the historic town on our tour of investigation. 
While yet some miles from Niagara we met a 
farmer who was engaged in loading wood, and 
asked him if he could tell us where Mr. Addi- 
son lived. At first he seemed puzzled, but 
when we said the gentleman we were seeking 
had been sick but was recovered, he said, *‘ Oh, 
yes, I know him well; that man’s restoration 
was quite a miracle, and it was Pink Pills that 
did it. He lives right up in the town. It is 
four miles away.” We thanked him and 
mentally noted the first bit of evidence of 
truthfulness of the report. If this gentleman, 
living four miles away, knew it so he could 
speak so positively about it, we concluded 
there must be some truth in the rumor. 

Reaching the town we put up at Long's hotel, 
and while in conversation with the genial host 
we soon found that our mission was to be a 
success, 

** Know Mr. Addison?” asked mine host. ‘‘I 
have known him along time, His, indeed, was 
aremarkable recovery. All the doctors about 
here did their utmost, but he only grew worse, 
and for years he was bed-ridden. Now he is 
as smart as anyone of his age. His recovery 
is a real miracle. 

We were then directed to Mr. Addison’s resi- 
dence, and found a well built gentleman with 
clear eye, steady nerve and remarkably quick 
action. Almost doubting whether this gentle- 
man could be the object of our search, we 
acquainted him with the purpose of our visit 
and requested him to tell the story of his ill- 
ness and recovery. 

Without hesitation he commenced : 

‘“* About eight years ago I had peculiar feelings 
when I walked, as though bits of wood or 
gravel were in my boots, or a wrinkle in my 
socks. These feelings were followed by sensa- 
tions of pain flying all over the body, but set- 
tlingin the backand every joint, I have thought 
these symptoms were like creeping paralysis. 
In about eighteen months I was stiffened with 
rheumatism so that I could not work and very 
shortly afterwards I was unable to walk, or 
use my hands or arms to feed myself, I lay 
upon the bed and if I desired to turn over I 
had to be rolled like a log. The pains I suf- 
fered were terrible, and I often wished myself 
dead. My kidneys commenced to trouble me, 
causing me to urinate eight or nine times dur- 
ing the night. In order to rise, my wife would 
first draw my feet over the side of the bed, 
then going to my head would lift me to my 
feet. I was as stiff as a stick and could not 
help myself. To walk was impossible, but my 
wife supporting me I could drag or shuffle 
myself along a smooth floor. I was in that 
helpless condition for about five years, suffer- 
ing the most intense and agonizing pains. I 
was a poor man, but whenever I could get 
enough money I would purchase some of the 
so-called cures for rheumatism. It was useless, 
however, for they did not help me. The physi- 
clans visited me. Dr, Anderson said it was 
chronic rheumatism, and that I could not be 
cured. However, he did what he could, with 
bandages of red flannel and rubbing on alter- 
nate days with iodine and neats foot oil. It 
was severe treatment and produced unbear- 
able sensations, but did me no good, Dr. Watts 
said, ‘Isaac, if I knew a single thing to do 
you good I would give it to you, but I don't.’ 
So I gave myself up as hopeless and patiently 
waited for death to end my sufferings, At 
times I was even tempted toend my own life. 

* Bat one day my family told me of a news- 
paper account of the wonderful cure of Mr. 
Marshall of Hamilton, and I was induced to 
try Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills. Ionly purchased 
one box, and although that box did not seem to 
do me any good { determined to persevere, and 
got six more. Bafore I had taken the six boxes 
I found relief from my pains ; continuing the 
use of the Pink Pills I have been gradually re- 
covering, and am now entirely free from pain 
and can walk a mile comfortably. At first I 
used crutches, then only one, but now I have 
no use for them at all, I have gone alone to 
Toronto, Niagara Falls, and to Lockport, N.Y., 
and have felt no inconvenience, 

“The people wondered when they saw me on 

he street after having been bed-ridden for five 


years. 















































































taking Pink Pills some of them Javghed. 
That's the proof. 


man twenty-five years younger might envy. 


of it. 


beneficial effects,” 


Pink Pills, 


ticular correct. 


various ailments with good results. 
A CHAT WITH THE MAYOR, 


drug business. 


market. 


that they have come to stay. 
THE DIVISION COURT CLERK, 


a high reputation for truthfulness. 


came incapable of moving himself. 


Pale People, and these at first seemed to make 
him worse and the pains increased, but con- 
tinuing them they acted like magic, and re- 
sulted in a complete cure. His cure is looked 
upon by the people as something wonderful, 
and no one doubts that the agency employed, 
Us. Williams’ Pink Pills, was the means under 
Divine Providence of effecting the cure. 

Having most carefully and conscientiously 
examined into the miraculous recovery of Mr. 
Addison, and dispassionately reviewed the 
whole evidenc3, we came home fully convinced 
of the truthfulness of the report. It is a 
pleasure for us to publish this full and authen- 
tic account of this marvelous recovery of Mr. 
Isaac Addison and, so far as we can, lend the 
help of our columns to make known far and 
wide this wonderful and efficacious medicine 
which in so many instances has produced 
startling and unhoped for relief from pain and 
illness. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect blood 
builder and nerve restorer, curing such diseases 
as rheumatism, neuralgia, partial paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus’ dance, nervous 
prostration and the tired feeling therefrom, the 
after effects of la grippe, diseases depending on 
humors in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic 
erysipelas, etc. Pink Pills givea healthy glow 
to pale sallow complexions and are a specific 
for the troubles peculiar to the female system, 
and in the case of men they effect a radical cure 
in all cases arising from mental worry, over- 
work or excesses of any nature. 

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company of Brockville, 
Ont., and Schenectady, N.Y., and are sold only 
in boxes bearing the firm's trade mark (printed 
in red ink) and wrapper, at 50 cents a box, or 
six boxes for $250. Bear in mind that Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills are never sold in bulk, or 
by the dozen or hundred, and any dealer who 
offers substitutes in this form is trying to de- 
fraud you anc should be avoided. The public 
are also cautioned against all other so-called 
blood builders and nerve tonics, no matter 
what name may be giventhem. They are all 
imitations whose makers hope toreap a pecuni- 
ary advantage from the wonderful reputation 
achieved by D:. Williams’ Pink Pills. Ask 
your dealer for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People and refuse all imitations and sub- 
stitutes. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company from either address, The 
price at which these pills are sold makes a 
course of treatment comparatively inexpensive 
as compared with other remedies or medical 


treatment, 
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The Cry of the Daffodil, 





Oh Southwind, thou loitering lover, I long 
for thy coming. The air in the Northland is 
cold and drear, and my heart is yearning for 
the touch ofthy hand, Theearth is my mother, 
my father’s the sun; my mother has cradled, 
me in her bosom the long winter through and 
the summ:r sun has beamed upon me, but thou 
art my lover, oh Southwind, and for thee I long, 
for thee I live. Tip-toed I stand in the golden 
beauty of my yellow plumage, with the green 
drapery about me, seeking to feel thy warmth 
upon my face; my bridesmaids, the tender 
violets at my feet, exhale their sweet perfume, 
and the white and purple crocuses ‘ift their 
faces to the morning sun, but thou alone, oh 
Southwind, can bring me life and love, In the 
morning the dew of my tears is on my 
pillow, and the dreary night-time finds 
me cold and sorrowing. Come to me, 
oh Southwind, come from thy sunny home, 
with the fragrance of orange blossoms aboyt 
thee and the scent of the magnolia in thy 
breath, come from the languorous South and 


They asked me what I was doing for 
my rheumatism, and when I told them I was 
But 
I have never taken anything else since I began 
the use of Pink Pills, and I am now better. 
Why,” said he, “ just see 
how I can walk,” and he took a turn about the 
room, stepping with a firmness that many a 


Continuing he said: ‘For two yearsI could 
not move my left hand and arm an inch, but 
now I can put it anywhere without pain,” 
accompanying the statement with a movement 
of the arm and rubbing the back of his head 
with hisarm. On being asked if he felt any 
disigreeable sensations on taking Pink Pills, 
he laughed and said : ** No, that was the beauty 
With other medicines there were nasty 
and unpleasant feelings, but I just swaliowed 
the pills and never felt them except in the 


As we sar, the hearty old gentleman so happy 
in his recovered health, and heard him so 
graphically describe his sufferings, we agreed 
with him that a great miracle had been 
wrought through the agency of Dr, Williams’ 
We sought out a number of resi- 
dents of the town, and in conversation with 
them learned that the account Mr. Addison 
had given us of his condition was in every par- 
His recovery has naturally 
been the talk of the town and in social circles, 
and many others are using Pink Pills for 


We called on H. Pafford, E-q , Mayor of the 
town, and proprietor of a tasiy and prosperous 
He verified what Mr. Addison 
bad said as to his sufferings and helpless con- 
dition, and said he never expected to see him 
around again. He said he considered Mr, Addi- 
son's restoration truly remarkable, and that 
the knowledge of the benefit to him had made 
an extensive demand for Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, so much that their sales are away ahead 
of any other proprietary medicine in the 
He remarked that although so exten- 
sively advertised, if their use were not fol- 
lowed by beneficial results the sale would 
rapidly decrease, but the firm hold they have 
taken on the public proves their worth, and 


We called upon J. B. Secord, Esq., Clerk of 
the Division Court, who said he had known 
Mr. Addison for many years, and that he bore 
He knew 
that in the earlier stages of his trouble he had 
tried several physicians in vaia, and at last be- 
As a last 
chance he took Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
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Patriotic. 





country. 


a little dinner, 


follows : 


west by the Pacific.” 


the west by Asia.” 
The third student 


free and the home of the brave, 


the day of judgment.” 


this tribute to their native land. 





Queer Russian Religious Sects. 





the Czar. These communities of devout and 
deluded beings are constantly being enlarged 
in spite of all efforts made to the contrary by 
the Government. 

One of these sects is known as the Runa- 
ways. As soon as ‘they embrace the new 
faith they fly from their villages and towns, 
destroy their identity as much as possible, and 
henceforth live as savages. The “‘Christs” are 
another curious sect. They worship each 
other! The chief ceremonies are a crazy spe- 
cies of dancing, yelling as loudly as possible, 
and pounding stones with sticks. 

Tae ‘‘Skop‘sys” believe in self-mutilation, 
but will not submit to amputation, even 
though it would save life. Like the ‘‘ Christs” 
they dance and yell for hours without inter- 
mission. 

S‘ill another of these deluded sects is the 
‘*‘Dumb Boys.” Why they are called Dumb 
Boys no one seems to know, but it is a curious 
fact that the sect is composed of both sexes, 
old men being in the majority. It is claimed 
that some of these aged patriarchs have not 
spoken in fifty years, although po2rfectly able 
to do so did they so desire. 

The ‘‘ Suicides ” are a sect led by M. Soucke- 
liff, who preaches self-destruction as an abso- 
lute necessity to salvation. He is very elo- 
quent, and it is said that he often leaves a 
church with a dozen suicide remains strewn 
about the floor.—Philatelphia Press. 





Old Parliament Days in Ireland. 





Never was such a time of feasting and jolli- 
fication as the palmy days of the Irish Parlia- 
ment. The county elections were a continuel 
scene of fighting, fun and revelry. It is one 
continuous Donnybrook Fair, and the county 
elector, with a good coat on his back and 
money clinking in his pocket, 

Steps into a tent, just to spend half-a-crown, 

Steps out, meets a friend, and for Joy knocks him down 

With his eprig of shillelah and shamrock go green ! 
With the same gaiety of heart, the gentlemen 
fought their battles with more deadly weapons. 
At that time dueling was a recognized part of 
the social coie. The ‘thirty-six command- 
ments,” arrangei by the gentlemen of Galway, 
formed a complete set of rules on all the punc- 
tillios of the duello, According to the printed 
rules of Galway, seconds, if desirous, may ex- 
change shots at right angles to their principals, 
and lest the gentlemen should have forgotten 
their mathematics, there is a diagram to ex- 
plain how this right-angled fire is arranged. 
The pistol was the national weapon, the long, 
heavy dueling pistol, which was handed to the 
principal by his second, ‘‘ the flints hammered 
and the featherspring set.” Some Irish gentle- 
men who had served in France tried to 
substitute the small sword for the pistol, and 
a dueling club was formed in Dublin, ‘a most 
agreeable and useful association,” the members 
of which styled themselves the “‘ Knights of 
Tara,” ana who strove by practice in the fen- 
cing school and on the field of honor to bring 
the rapier into fashion again. But their prac- 
tices were denounced as “frivolous” by the 
regular blazers, and national habits were too 
strong for the innovators. ‘‘ Well hit, but no 
lives lost,” was the bulletin most hoped for on 
the conclusion of a duel, for the kindly Irish 
nature recoiled from occasioning the death of a 
neighbor, and perhaps a friend; but wounds 
were glorious, and none could doubt the honor 
of one who had been winged on such an occa- 
sion,—All the Year Round, 
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Self- Possession. 


Fleecy—I'd give anything if I had as good 
command of myself as Downey has, 

Baitley—Is Downey so self-possessed then ? 
* Fieecy—That man can say ‘truly rural” up 
to four o'clock in the morning. 








An Opportunity Lost 

‘*I’m so sorry we didn’t engage M. Eiffel to 
build a tower for the fair,” said one Chicago 
man to another. 

“Buc see this Panama scandal he's got into.” 

“True enovgh, That's just what I mean. 
See what a splendid advertisement it would 
have been for the fair.” 


caress me with thy touch. Through the long 
winter I slept under the sod, dreaming of the 
happy summer time when thou, oh Southwinds 
would return, when the birds would make 
joyous music, and I should bask in the sunshine 
of thy love and be glad. The winter is gone, 
my sister flowers are peeping up all about me, 
but my loved one cometh no, and my heart is 
sad. Come, oh Southwind, thou laggard lover, 
Tis I, the Daffodil, calls thee ; haste to 
woo me; breathe upon me with thy warm 
breath ; kiss me; caress me, oh Southwind, for 
my heart is weary with waiting and my cheeks 
are wet with tears.—A. F, Pirie in Dundas 


Various stories are told of Americans abroad 
and their boasting of the glories of their own 
Perhaps the most extravagant story 
of this kind is told of three American students 
in Paris who celebrated the Fourth of July by 


Before they separated, the toast of the United 
States was proposed, and was responded to as 


“Our glorious land, bounded on the north 
by the British possessions, on the east by the 
Atlantic, on the south by Mexico, and on the 


The second student, in patriotic fervor, 
amended the toast in the following language : 
‘“‘ Here’s to our glorious country, bounded on 
the north by the north pole, on the ecuth by 
the south pole, on the east by Europe and on 


rose and remarked, 
‘* While you're giving a toast, why not givea 
good one? I propose a toast to the land of the 
bounded 
on the north by the Aurora Borealis, on the 
south by the precession of the equinoxes, on 
the east by primeval chaos, and on the west by 


They drank the toast in silent approval of 


M. Tsakni, a Russian writer, has published 
an interesting work entitled Queer Religious 
Sects of Russia, from which it appears that 
there are not less than 15,000,000 followers of 
insane and cranky notions in the Empire of 
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New Facts About the Dakotas 


with their present Jocation., 


expense, 





Can’t Hurt Each Othe-. 


modern French drama. 





California and Mexico. 


line that can take tourists via Detroit throug 
via Chicago and vice versa. 
the Union. 


Egypt. 


King and Yongs streets. 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 
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Why He Quit. 


a more, 

rs, Dimling—I'm glad he has reformed. 
Mrs. Cawker—It isn’t that. Someone told 

him the word wasn’t profane. 
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Horstord’s Acid Phosphate 
MAKES DELICIOUS LEMONADE. 
A teaspoonful added to a glass of hot or cold 


water, and sweetened to the taste, will be 
found refreshing and invigorating. 











Sympathetic. 
He—I have just lost my position.$ 
She—Aren’t you sorry ? 
He— Yes, for my father. It makes a differ- 
ence of fifteen hundred dollars a year to him. 
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A Marvellous Case ! 


A Standstead Genleman Com- 
pletely Re: tored ! 


He Has Lived in the Townsh'ps for 
Over Fifty Years! 


AR 





THE MOST WONDERFUL CURE EVER 
EFFECTED IN THE DISTRICT! 


There is no more popes or better known 
man living to-day in the Eastern Townships, 
the garden of Quebec province, than Mr. S. C. 
Burns, of Standstead. As a gentleman of 
honor and integrity, he is too well known to 
require any extended introduction. Any state- 
ment therefore, that he makes for the public 
= be implicitly and unreservedly re- 
ceived. 





S. C. BURNS, 


For the benefit of suffering humanity, Mr. 
Burns has deemed it wise and proper to make 
the following statements :— 

**My case is perhaps unlike any other that 
has been brought to your notice; it is a mar- 
vellous one. Iam 70 years of age, and for the 
past 15 years have been breaking down from 
neuralgia in its worst forms, and rheumatism 
in my hips and back. For the past five years I 
have been too feeble and weak to pursue any 
calling. 

**In that low state of health I was stricken 
down in January last with ‘la grippe’ which 
was then epidemic in this place, and from 
which quite a number died. My life was de 
spatred of, and death was momentarily looked 
for by the dear ones gathered around my bed ; 
but happily, owing to unceasing and com- 
petent nursing and care, God mercifully spared 
my life. 

* As in most cases, however, with old people 
who have battled with ‘la grippe,’ my nerves 
were shatttered, digestive power was gone, 
despondency filled my mind, and days and 
weeks passed without affording aie the comfort 
ofafull hour's sleep at a time. When I did 
drop to sleep, I would find myself suddenly 
awakened and startled. Many times have I 
got out of bed in a dazed condition and wand- 
ered to other parts of the house before realizing 
where I was. 

** About the first of May last, my son-in-law 
sent me two bottles of Paine’s Celery Compound, 
which I began to use according to directions. 
The benefit derived from day to day was very 
perceptible to me, and most noticeable to my 
family. After I had used the two bottles I had 
gained ten pounds in weight, my appetite was 

no amount of food distressing me; could 
walk about the house and garden the whole 
day long, and enjoy unbroken sleep at night 
for seven or eight hours, 

“T shall continue using the Compound fora 
time as I feel it does me a world of good in for- 
tifying me for the duties of each day. 

“Having been a resident of this town for 
over fifty years, with a large acquaintance in 
the townships, this letter may helpful in 
bringing the merits of Paine’s Celery Compound 
to the notice . in 

ours very gratefully, 
° 8. a Burns. 


Palmer—Oscar Wilde is very fond of the 


Frohman—Well, let him, The modern French 
drama is not worth wasting any sympathy on, 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates to southern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The = 


St. Louis and Kansas City ond return them 
inest equi 
trains on earth, passing through six ete es 
Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
J. A. Richardson, 


Mrs. Cawker—My husband never says damn 


m\ Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
\y Worid’s Great Exhibitions 


LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 





is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
Send to A. J, 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Oat., fora copy free of 
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LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available 
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CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inct- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carrer's Littie Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
Pome all who use them. In vials at 25 cents: 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTES MEDICINE 60., New York. 


Smal] Pl, Small Doce, Ball Prine, 





IF you want a durable and 
good-fitting corset try 





Sold by all first class dry 
goods houses 





CLEAR, FRESH complexion, FREE 
from blotch, blemish, roughness, 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 

use VIENNA TOILET 


ples 3 
CREAM, the finest prep. 
the skin, perfectly harmles 







} lightfully perfumed. Very usefi 
B) gentlemen after shaving. Price asc. 
Vienna Pharmacal Co. Al! Druggists. 


Filet & Co., Agents, Toronto. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 


> 


UL 

the stomach, liver and 6 
purify the blood; are safe and effec- @ 
tual ;the best medicine known for 
indigestion. biliousness, headache, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 
plexion, dizziness, offensive breath 
and all disorders of the stomach, 
e@liver and bowels. One tabuie gives immediate re- 

lief. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists, A 

trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 cents 


@ RIPANS C AL CO., 10Spruce 8t., 'N York. 
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Utilizing Him. 

Farmer Oatcake—Now, I reck’n that was a 
mighty slick idee of mine to set Adolphus 
John to work markin’ out corn-rows with that 
‘ere bicercle of hisn. I've found sunthin’ he’s 
good fer at last. 


22 





Disordered liver set right with Brercuam's 
PILLs, 


—_—--- +e -—-— -—— 


Munificeat. 


Hokelspiel—Davy, you vas a prave poy. 

His Clerk—Danks, 

Hokelspiel— You safed der shdore from burn- 
in’ oop, unt I revards you. Here vas a silfer 
tollar. You can look ad id all tay, unt you 
needn't gif id pack till glosin’-oop time. 


peleaiatnecischittihamdinannrivee 
Parents Must Have Rest. 

A president of one of our colleges says: “ We 
spent many sleepless nights in consequence of 
our children suffering from colds, nut this 
never occurs now. We use Scott's Emulsion 
and it quickly relieves pulmonary troubles. 








Self-Sacrifice, 
Mrs. Hicks—If you would only be a gooi boy 
you don't know how happy it would make me. 
Dick Hicks--For your sake, mother, I will 
try it; but J know by experience just how 
miserable I saall be, 











TOTEM ORE RR ee Naga aes mete 
3 


anaati 


anger 


SO pets 





EAA OR a Oem gn 











ve 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





NIGHT. 


May 13, 1893 





Music. 


USICAL circles have been 
somewhat agitated during 
the past few days by the an- 
nouncement that one more 
attempt had been made to 
supply this long-suffering 
country with a_ national 
hymn, One hardly knows 

which to admire most in this case, the poet’s 
extreme modesty, the martial and patriotic 
sentiment of his classic verses or his high-born 
musical instinct. I am well aware that dis- 
appointed native masicians, who feel they 
should have had a hand in this great work, may 
object to the chosen music, Beulah Land, as a 
tune somewhat lacking in the elements neces- 
sary to stir up the lottiest feelings of patriot- 
ism in the rising generation. Exception might 
also be taken to this exceedingly dignified 
melody, since it owes its origin tothe genius 
of some hated Yankee, against whose country- 
men most of our so-called patriotic effusions 
are directed. The spirit of envy may prompt 
some to point out that most of the lasting 
national anthems are the outgrowth of an 
intense national sentiment, such as cannot 
truly be said to exist in Canada at the present 
time. Should the occasion arise, however, to 
test the martial spirit of our country, I doubt 
not but that the feelings which called forth 
The Star Spangled Banner, The Marseillaise, 
or The Watch on the Rhine would provide 
for us a national anthem worthy of the name. 
In saying this I do not wish to cast 
reproach upon this last effort to provide 
our people with the right thing in this respect. 
Among the large number of patriotic hymns 
which have been enthusiastically set to music 
by our native composers, there remains but one 
to my knowledge which has enjoyed even a fair 
popularity, namely, The Maple Leaf. While 
this hymn does not possess the qualities which 
will ensure for it recognition as a typical 
national anthem it has much to commend it 
which others I have seen recently do not pos- 
sess. Unfortunately for the musical credit of 
our country, many of our would be composers 
who have ventured in this field of composition 
have succeeded in publicly demonstrating a 
thorough lack of creative talent, and what is 
more deplorable, have left on record proof of 
their sad ignorance of the first principles of 
the grammar of their art. Little wonder then 
that most of these flights of genius have been 
‘* born to blush” (whether seen or unseen), not- 
withstanding the fond hopes of their perpetra- 


tors. 


The concerts given by the Native African 
Choirin Association Hall last week were not 
as largely attended as might have been ex- 
pected, considering the reputed merit of this 


organization. Their performances were chiefly | 


interesting as portraying certain customs said 
to prevail in Africa among the tribes of 
which members of the choir were representa- 
tives. It is perhaps fair to assume that a 
company of singers selected for a European 
and American tour, with the expectation of 
being patronized, as in England, by the nobil- 
ity of the land, should represent the very best 
material to be found in the African states from 
which the choir was drawn. In view of this, 
and in light of the fact that their repertoire 
has been continuously repeated in several 
years of conceit work, I must confess to a con- 
siderable measure of disappointment at the 
quality of their work, which for artistic excel- 
lence could not be compared to any average 
band of American jubilee singers. The balance 
of parts was notoriously uneven, the most pre 
dominant features of which were a vigorous 
alto and bass, the latter supplied principally by 
the English major-domo who gracefully intro- 
duced each member with an eloquent little 
speech. But for the vigorous efforts of this 
Caucasian I very much fear that the natives of 
Africa would have made a sorry showing. The 
entertainments, notwithstanding their musi- 
cal shortcomings, were interesting and enter- 
taining nevertheless and gave much pleasure 
to those present, as was attestec by the gener- 
ous applause bestowed upon the performers, 
* 


An interesting piano recital was given by 
Miss Louie Reeve, A.T.C.M , in the music hall 
of the Conservatory of Music on Thursday 
evening of last week. Miss Reeve, whois a 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, played numbers 
by Beethoven, Chopin, Moszkowski, Schubert, 
Grieg, Mendelssohn, Heller, and Reinecke, 
displaying throughout technical ability of a 
high order combined with a musical intelli- 
gence of no ordinary character. The hearty 
applause which followed several of her num- 
bers farnished abundant evidence of the plea- 
sure afforded the large audience present. 
Miss Reeve was assisted in Reinecke’s Im- 


provisation on a Gavotte by Gluck, by Mrs. | 


M. D. Barr, also a pupil of Mr, Fisher. Vocal 
numbers were contributed by Miss Edith 
Macdonald, Miss Amy Berthon, Miss Eda 
Walker, and Mr. J. R. Leigh, pupils of Signor 
and Madame D'Auria. Valuable assistance 
was rendered by Miss Lena M. Hayes, A.T. 
C.M., violinist, pupil of Signor Dinelli, who 
played the violin part in Grieg’s Sonate for 
piano and violin in C minor, 


Another successful recital was held in the 
same hall on Monday evening last by piano 
pupils of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, a member of 
the Conservatory feculty. The hall on this 
crowded to the 


occasion was again 

doors, and the programme was rendered 
in & manner which reflected the 
highest credit upon the pupils and their 


capable teacher. Variety was lert the perform 
ance by several weil rendered vocal numbers 
by pupils of the Conservatory, 

7 


Mr. Nikisch, the conductor of the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra which was expected to 
concertize here last week, has given his reasons 
for the necessity of suddenly canceling his en- 
gagement with that superb organization, a step 
which resulted in the western trip of the 
orchestra being abandoned for the time being 
at least. It appears that Mr. Nikisch's health 
did not peimit of an extension of his work 
beyond the last concert of the orchestra in 
Boston op April 29. Mr, Nikisch forf: its 
through this step $5,000, which with the $3 000 
he would have received had he undertaken the 
western trip foots up a total loss of $8,000, a 
sum which he represents as equal to his entire ' 


savings during his four years’ work in America. 
This is not very encouraging to European con- 
ductors who accept engagements in the “land 
of dollars,” with an idea that the cost of keep- 
ing up an establishment in America is not pro- 
portionate to the advanced income derived 


from their work. 7 


The anniversary concert of the Carltonstreet 
Methodist church, which is announced for 
Monday evening next, May 15, promises to be 
a more than ordinarily successful and interest- 
ing event. The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette will 
sing three unaccompanied quartettes, solos 
will be contributed by Madame D'Auria, Mrs. 
Scrimger-Massie, Miss Edith Miller and Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson, choirmaster of the Church 
of the Redeemer, and Mr. George Fox, the 
favorite violinist, will perform several of his 
best concert selections. The remainder of the 
programme will consist of choruses by the 
choir and an organ solo by Mr. W. H. Hewlett, 
the capable organist of the church. 

7 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp’s second pianoforte recital 
will be held on May 25 in the theater of the 
Normal school. Mr. Tripp has in preparation 
an exceedingly interesting programme, and 
will be assisted by the Toronto Ladies’ Quar- 
tette, whose excellent work I have had occa- 
sion tocomment on upon several previous occa- 


sions, 
* 


The choir of the Metropolitan church, under 
the direction of Mr. F. H. Torrington, organist 
of the church, rendered Mercedante’s Passion 
Music on Thursday night of last week. The 
chorus numbered about eighty voices and gave 
a good account of themselves throughout. 
Solos were contributed by Miss Brimson, Miss 
Flint, Mr. Curren and Mr. Shaw. The public 
will be glad to know that Mr. Torrington has 
been prevailed upon to repeat this performance 
on Monday, May 22. 


On Tuesday evening of next week Miss Hill- 
ary’s Ladies’ Choral Club will give their annual 


concert, presenting a programme which for 


general interest has never been equaled by 
the society. A number of part songs, duets 
and solos will be rendered by the club, also Mr. 
Arthur E, Fisher's cantata The Wreck of the 
Hesperus, which was specially composed for 
this organization, and which will, I believe, re- 
ceive its first rendition on this occasion. Miss 
Katie Archer has been engaged as solo violin- 
ist and Mrs. H. M. Bligtit as accompanist. 
Altogether this promises to be one of the most 
enjoyable and important events of the season. 
Admission will be by invitation. A collection 
will be taken up during the evening, the net 
proceeds to be divided between the Sick 
Children’s Hospital and the Nursing at Home 
Mission. 


Two other charitable concerts are announced 
to be given by pupils of the College of Music. 
The first of these is on Monday evening, May 
15, in Broadway Hall, when the Fiower Can- 
tata, Meadowsweet, will be rendered by a class 
under the direction of Mr. Webster, the suc- 
cessful voca] teacher at the College. On the 
Thursday evening following, a musical evening 
will be given under Mr. Torrington’s direction 
at Assoviation Hall, in aid of the funds of the 
Young Women’s Christian Association. Mr. 
Paul Morgar, ‘cellist, and M. Boucher, vio- 


linist, will also aid on this occasion. 
. 


The second appearance of the Schirmer- 
Mapleson Company at the Academy of Music 
on Friday night of last week attracted a large 
audience of music-lovers, who were particu- 
larly enthusiastic over the singing of the 
prima donna, and the excellent tenor who 
created so favorable an impression on the 
occasion of his first appearance with Madame 
Map’eson in March last. MOopERATO, 


+e 


Ruin. 











Thou smouldering child of grim decay, 
O speak, thou eaddest seed of destiny — 
Thy word is law to ocean's ponderous might, 
Thou will’st, and time’s slow pace and silent flight 
Blight 5 outhtul joys and bow the hoary head, 
Tarn liviog realms to tombs of ghastly dead— 
The stately capitals that nations rear, 
The sacred shrines that people hold most dear, 
And all of glory that mankind can boast 
To sombre dust ; fiud, all their glory lost, 
Thou sittest like a gnome; ia ghastly giee 
Thy moral speaketh—‘ Thou who seest me 
Remember that, when few more years are gone 
Thy stately courte will have one, only one 
Who, at the rise of all his country’s power 
Was preeent there ; even in that great hour 
When triumph loudest sang her song of praise 
To human wiedom, lightest pride did raise 
In human hearts—I stood beside the throne 
Where all did worship. Now I sit alone 
And count the relics ; now when wrong and right 
And poverty and weakness, wealth and might, 
The vanities that wre k the lives: f men 
Are naught, io ghastly solitude I reign.” 
— George Martin in the Californian. 
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Kingston. 








About a dozen of our young men attended 
the ball given by the gentlemen of Picton last 
week, and one and all speak in the highest 
terms of the kindness and hospitality shown 
them by their hosts. The affair was a complete 
success, and the stewards, under the guidance 
of Mr. George Wilmot, were untiring in their 
efforts to make ic pleasant forall. The guests 
from this city say that seldom has a ball-room 
been graced with such a select and beautifully 
dressed party of ladies, and your Picton corres- 
pondent, no doubt, in endeavoring to do justice 
to the guests from a distance overldoked to 
some extent the beautiful costumes worn by 
the ladies of Picton. Miss Jennie Carter cer 





tainly never looked prettier than she did that 
evening in a white silk gown, while Mrs. 
H, A. Evans, in a beautiful and costly robe 
of black lace, with feather trimming 
and pink roses, looked, as she always does, 
charming. Among the other Picton ladies 
deserving of special mention were: Misses 
Lake, Moscrip, A. Ringer, Buchanan, and Mre. 
E. J. Healy. Napanee was beautifully rep’e- 
sented by Mrs. Wray, Mrs. (Dr.) Leonard and 
Misses Hening and Atkins. Your correspond- 
ent has been requested to specially mention 
the handsome appearance of Miss Nellie O’Con 
nor of Deseronto. At the military ball to be 
held here in June the Kingston gentlemen 
hope to have the opportunity of returning the 
kindness shown them by assisting in enter- 
taining their Picton hosts and hostesses, to 













































whom they say too much praise cannot be 
-given, 

An immense and fashionable audience packed 
the Opera House on Wednesday evening of last 
week to hear H. M.S. Pinafore by over sixty 
amateur Kingstonians, under the management 
of Mrs. M. Betts and Mr. Henry B. Telgmann 
of this city. Mr. W. Shea acted as stage 
manager. The orchestra, eighteen in number, 
was excellent. The whole event was an un- 
qualified success, considering the almost in- 
credibly short time since it has been com- 
menced. Miss Mabel Gildersleeve, Little But- 
tercup; Miss Florence Meek, Cousin Hebe; 
Mrs. M. Betts, Josephine; Mr. W. J. Keeley, 
Sir Joseph Porter, K.C.B.; Mr. Ed. Crumley, 
Dick Deadeye; Mr. H. Lamb, Ralph Rackstraw, 
and Mr. Frank Strange, as Capt. Corcoran, did 
invariably well and the encores were numerous. 
W. H. Pritchard danced the Sailor's Hornpipe 
and Master Teddy Birkett sang The Midship- 
mite to the great delight of the audience. The 
chorus was thus composed: Misses Louise 
Clements, Cotter, Alice Cotter, Maggie Hewtor, 
Lulu Irwin, Edith Reid, Carrie Regner, Alice 
Moore, Ella Johnston, Florence Peters, Sarah 
Peters, Katie Cook, Cassie Cook, Sutherland, 
Ida Sutherland, Mary McRossie, Gertie White- 
head, Norma Tandy, Sawyer, Etta Ralph, 
Pearce, Blossom Barry, Bowman; Messrs. 
Dr. Morgan, G. Dickson, C. Strange, W. Dalby, 
F. B. Telgmann, Nelson, J. McRay, jr., Kelso, 
W. Kelley, R. S. Burns, T. Ralfe, E. McColl, 
P. Johnston, S, Thornton, C. Jones, and P, 
Walker. 


evening away. 





Stratford. 
















































































Mr. S. A. Hunn, 


plied ventriloquism, Miss Barrie 


Dufton, who played superbly. 


grand success, 








Goderich. 


Since Easter our town has been unusually 
gay, to make up foradull winter. Among the 
pleasant events the following have been noted: 

Mrs. W. T. Kiely, formerly of Toronto, gave 
a large progressive euchre party at her resi- 
dence, North street, at which sixty guests were 
present and a most enjoyable time «pent. 

The Misses Polley entertained a number of 
friends in honor of Miss Williams of Toronto. 
Dancing and card playing were the features of 
the evening, and the party was pronounced a 
great success by all. 

Mrs. (Dr ) Holmes gave a large and pleasant 
At Home recently to her great number of 
friends. 

Mrs. J. Kidd gave a large euchre party last 
month, about fifty guests being present, and a 
charming evening was enjoyed by all fortunate 
enough to be guests ot Mr. and Mrs, Kidd. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Logan, who are famous 
for their charming parties, gave a dinner to the 
Circular City Canoe Club in honor of Mr. Fred 
Evans, who left a week ago for British Colum- 
bia. A number of ladies also were present, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Logan amply maintained 
their reputation as model host and hostess. 

The assembly given in the Town Hall on 
Tuesday evening of last week was a most 
gratifying success to its promoters. It was 
unique in that it was given by the young 
ladies of the town to the gentlemen, the ladies 
bearing all expense. Invitations were sent to 
many out of town and hardly a refusal was re- 
ceived. From Seaforth were: Messrs. McClean, 
Broadfoot and Jackson; London: Messrs. Mc- 
‘Kenzie and Sippi; Sparta: Mr. C. Miner; 
Montreal, Miss Miers ; Cromarty : Miss Living- 
ston. The dresses of the ladies were, as usual, 
all that could be desired. Particularly noted was 
Miss J. Shannon, in pale rose silk, en train, 
and white lace; Miss Nellie Straiton, fawn 
and pale blue; Miss Grace Polley, pearl ash silk, 
with scarlet and silver; Miss Helen Polley, 
black and red net ; Miss Cattle, cream silk and 
biack velvet; Miss Wilkinson, pale mauve 
cloth and velvet; Mrs. Miller, black silk; 
others, in particular Miss Donagh and Mrs, 
Logan, looked charming. Among the others 
present I noticed: Misses Donagb, L. Cattle, 
F. Bal), McKay, Nicholson, Lawrence, Watson, 
Traurch, Doyle and Ferguson, and Messrs, 
Smith, Shannon, Logan, Thomas, Ball, Mc- 
Clean, Dr. Hunter, Whitely, Hendersor, Mc- 
Dermott, Gundry, Robinson, Nairn, and very 
many more of Goderich’s popular ladies and 
gentlemen. 

Many Goderich young men are leaving us, 
among them: W. Smith, to Chicago; P. Shep- 
pard, to Toronto; F. McClean, to the ‘* Soo,” 
We hope they wiil have success in their new 
homes. NUBBLEsS, 


greeted by a large house. 


celebrated it by a grand concert. 


less. 


school-girls. 


Dr. Kilroy, Fathers 


Long, Pennyfather, Neill, 


O'Loane, Meilhargey, O’Brein, Ryan ; 


Smith, Thorald, Neill, Idington, 


son, Baker, and McDonald. 


elephants, a couple of lions, 


like crowd of onlookers, QUILLDRIVER, 
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OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 
ree instructi 
chestra and Eneembie playing. The Co: 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
, N. Shaw. B.A., Principal 


Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. 





Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWARD FISHEG, Masical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Simcoe 





Mrs. (Dr.) Hayes went to Toronto last Wed- 
nesday to spend a few days with Mrs. J. L. 
Campbell. 

Miss Waters is the guest of Mrs. George 
Curtis. 

Miss Sarat Matthews has returned from 
Port Dover. 

Mrs. D. Tisdale returned from Toronto on 
Saturday. 

We are very sorry to learn that Mrs. W. W. 
Livingstone is very low with inflammation of 
the lungs. 

Miss Willson has returned from Toronto, 

Mr. W. B. Browne returned from the east 
on Friday, very much delighted with his trip. 

On Friday afternoon Mrs, C, Fitton was At 
Home from four to six to a large number of her 
friends. Mrs, Fitton is a very pretty blonde 
and looked unusually well in a handsome black 
satin and silver filigree ornaments. Her aunt, 
Miss Haskett, assisted her in receiving. The 
table was decorated with marguerites and ivy 
and was presided over by Mrs. Hicks and Mrs, 
(Dr.) Stanton; they were assisted by Misses 
Corbould, Beaupre and Gordon, Sdme of those 
present were: Mrs. Robb, in a magnificent 
black brocaded satin with jet trimmings and 
large biack hat; Mrs. King, in a very stylish 
blue suit and bonnet with steel ornaments; 
Mrs, (Dr ) Salmon, in a brown suit with brown 
satin trimming and bonnet to match; Miss 
Tisdale of Alameda, Cal., had on an exquisite 
Parisian suit of gray with green velvet cape 
and a very bewitching bonnet of black and 
green; Mrs. W. C. McCall, in a French gray 
suit and red hat; Mre. H. H. Groff, black silk 
and a large black hat ; Mrs. E. Cowdry wore a 
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plano studies. 
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Telephone 3921 





TORONTO COLLEGE 
and TEACHERS’ OF MUSIC 


handsome black cord, which fitted her petite CERTIFICATES 
figure to perfection, and black hat ; Mrs. H. B. DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 
Donly was very attractive in a very stylish fend for calender. 


¥. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOUCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wiltom Crescent, Torente, 


delaine gown with green velvet trimming and 
black iace hat with pink and green poppies, 
Among others present were: Mrs. Ansley, 
Miss S. Waleh, Mrs, Staght, Mrs. Curtis, Mrs, 
Matthews, Mrs. Landon, Mrs. Crosbie, Mrs. 





Christie, Mrs. Bowlby, Mrs. F. Bowlby and 
Miss Skynner. After the At Home Mrs, Fitton 
had a dance for a few of the young people; the 
dining-room was cleared and they danced the 


The first week of May was heralded with a 
complete round of attractions. On Monday 
night the I.0.0.F. concert in the Lodge Hall 
drew a large and appreciative audience, ap- 
preciative because the concert was really good. 
Among those taking part as vocal soloists were: 
Mrs. A. C. Mowat, Miss Frame, Miss Lupton, 
Mrs. W. A. Moore, Mr. Clarence Young and 
The chorus consisted of Mr. 
W. J. Freeland’s vocal class, W. J. Penny sup- 
Duncan 
recited, and violin solos were given by Miss 
Bennock and Stratford’s favorite, Miss Nattie 


On Wednesday of last week the E B.A. ball 
took place, at which about one hundred and fifty 
couples assembled, in honor of the delegates to 
the annual convention held here on the 2nd, 
3rd and 4th, and like everything else arranged 
by the popular officers of this society it was a 


Thursday evening of last week was burned 
deep in the souls of those who went to see the 
Mapleson Operatic Company, everything work- 
ing so smooth, and the parts so well taken, 
that outside of Miss Mapleson's splendid sing- 
ing and acting, and that of her company, there 
was such a feeling of comfort_that should this 
excellent company ever return they will be 


Friday night of last week was a popular one 
at the Loretto convent. This being the twenty- 
second anniversary of Rev. Dr. Kilroy’s pas- 
torate in Stratford, the pupils of the convent 
To describe 
the perfection which has been attained by the 
pupils, under the careful instruction of the 
Sisters and Professor Zoellner, would be use- 
To those who were not present, nothing 
could be said but : ‘‘ You missed a rare treat.” 
The recitatives by from ten to fifteen united 
voices, the choruses, the tableaux, the xylophone 
solo, and the orchestra and instrumental work 
were more like that of professionals than 
Such mathematical accuracy as 
was displayed was hardly expected. Among 
the representative people present were: Rev. 
Brennan and Guam, 
Messrs. J. P. Mabee, J. D. Barnett, Moore, 
Marquis, Stock, 
Quirk, Dillon, Scarff, Wade, Barnsdale, Ding- 
man, Coghaln, O'Connor, Phillips, Nasmyth, 
Dr. Devlin, D. T, Baxter, Daly, Dufton, Blair, 
Mes- 
dames Baker, Idington, Pethick, Lawrence, 
Duggan, O'Connor, Nasmyth, Marquis, Baxter, 
Mabee, Wade, Coghaln, Neill, Blair, O Loane, 
Meilhargey, Barnsdale, Byatt; Misses Phillips, 
Pethicks 
Sutherland, Blair, O’Loane, Hyde, Daly, Eas- 


Saturday brought a so-called circus to town, 
a@ very one horse single ring affair, with two 
snakes and 
monkeys, a steam traction engine and a superb 
outfit of “‘ amateur circus struck” performers, 
who acted very much as though they had never 
seen a circus before, much less been a member 
of one; and like circus, like employees and 





University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ion in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
incerte and Recitals 


by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupile may enter any 





efficient st: ff. Best methods for development of 
Verbal Delearte and 


Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in 





ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC *seusrson = 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest jes of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 


Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 


Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 






























































NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIOS NEWCOMBE & 60. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


MUSIC, 


Musical Instruments of 
Kinds - 















See Our Specialties. 
The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 


The Imperial Banios 


The ELITE Song Folio, the . 
ae ee ‘Tostrumemtal Folioa 
ian . o eet Music and 

en you need ae 
music line please ouneles” 7 ae 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


W ANTED-—GOOD SOPRAN 
reader. =" of England service. our pee 


CHORAGUS, Sarurpay Nieut Office. 


M®: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@n y Canadiaa Pupil of Moszkowski, Ber! 
Germay y. formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. - Open 7 
engagements, Toronte Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, 3 orento 


ee 
M!Ss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY 
(Formerly princi; resident piano cacker a Me Bishop 
Will be prepared to seontee pooliste ne 
Pato on td tn Sepeanborwherreudgoe | 
P! 
Puplle of Ladies’ Colleges toughen cudodlion te terms. 


R. E. W..SCHUCH 


luctor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Ohboirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 


Conductor Harmon 
Instruction in Volce Culture and ok in a 


35 Grenville Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus, Bac, 
Barmony. Counterpoint. 
Students prepared for the University Seoumietine in 
Music. Toronto Oollege of Music and 608 Church Street. 








KUCHENMEISTER 
e VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


(Late s pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frank - 
Main, and of Professors 4H. E. Kepeie, Ag manne 
and C. B-rgheer, formerly a member of the Pailharmonio 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 


Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yon 
Streets, Room 13, or College of — oe 
Residence, Vorner Gerrara ana Victoria Sw. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OON awe dane “4 7an 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of W: 
Abbey, Eog., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Volos Ook 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of 
OPEN TO CONCBRT ENGAGEMENTS —. 


dicen 

R. A. S. VOGT 

Lael and Choirmaster Jarvis 
Baptist Ohurch. Gwen 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 


W. F. HARRISON 


r Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Ohuroh. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodi 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expremion ia Soging 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton treet, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 











R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO 

returned from a two year’s cuca in — 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Eu b 

Mr. Field also studied from '84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. 
Reinecke in ae and had the rare advantage of a course 
Soe Bs pr kB ge in ’87. Oonoret 
‘or terms 5 
Waslo sod 108 Gloucester emecee PY &* 0 


ronto College of cester 
Mes: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar and Banjo. 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 


308 CHURCH STREBT 
®hosough instruction al Guitar, Mandolin and 








W. 0. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vi ‘adaseo 
Martin Ksouse ond Brot Jaltes Rpstete, oe ™ 

Modern methods. Address— ; 
112 College Street, Torente 


R. W. E. FAIRCL -C.O. [ 
M Organist and Aertel to feel a8 fE26.) 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 

Raseptonal facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 

usical 4 

— or - y So Harmony and counter: 
454} Ontario Street, Teronte 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and ae enemy 
Trinity Uaiversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupils 
received. ldiss Reynolds ie the only certificated — 
for three. tenn aor tr bm cnetes tied ; 
row . 
4 a whom ae received the high 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major St, 


CARL AHRENS, A.R.C.A. 
SUMMER SKETCH CLASS 


Address— 


Mss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Otl and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Oon faderation Life Building. 


a W. L. FORSTER 
STUDIO si root or uar ARTI ST 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 13 
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Ottawa. 


After the six days’ rain with which May 
introduced itself here, causing so much 
grumbling and black looks, we are at last reap- 
ing the-benefit, for more beautiful weather 
could not be imagined. The singing of the 
birds,the green grass and the smell of the break- 
ing buds are so refreshing in the early morning 
that one goes off to work a new being, happy 
and in the humor to do his or her duty faith- 
fully, feeling that there’s a great deal of plea- 
sure in work after all. Everything is quiet 
at present in the way of entertainments. 
Pedro and euchre have had their day, and 
the cards (what remain of them) have 
been Jaid aside to gather dust and feed the 
ever prevailing microbe. Church assemblies, 
temperance meetings and Salvation Army 
weddings now hold the boards and are drawing 
fairly good houses. The fair sex are making 
the muddy streets look beautiful with their 
spring hats and gowns. 

The Presbyterian Synod of Montreal and 
Ottawa began its sittings in Knox church, on 
Tuesday evening, the retiring Moderator, the 
Rev. James Stewart of Prescott, preaching on 
the responsibilities and duties of ministers. 
Rev. A. A. Scott of Carleton Place was elected 
Moderator to succeed him, 

Hon. Mr. Daly, Minister of the Interior, and 
Mr, A. M. Burgess, Deputy-Minister, have re- 
turned from New York. 

Queen’s Birthday honors are likely to be con- 
ferred upon the following gentlemen: Hon. 
Mackenzie Bowell, J. G. Bourinot, C.M.G., 
D.C.L.. LL.D., and Dr, Powell. 

The bachelors gave an enjoyable little dance 
in the Racquet court last Thursday week to 
end the season, which was most successful in 
every respect, 

Mr. D. C. Chamberlain and family have 
moved from Pembroke and taken a house on 
Lisgar street near Medcalfe street. Mr. Cham- 
berlain was very much thought of in Pem- 
broke, where he and his family will be very 
much missed. Pembroke’s loss will be Ottawa’s 
gain and the Dominion Methodist church will 
have another strong supporter. 

The Rev. Mr. Farries, late of Knox church, 
has written a very touching letter from his 
South Carolina home to City Clerk Henderson, 
acknowledging the engrossed address of the 
City Council. 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Todd are visiting in 
Toronto. 

Lieut.-Col. Todd and family have moved out 
to their summer residence at Aylmer. 

Mrs. Constance Ridley and her two sons have 
taken a house at 84 Victoria street. 

Mr. Thomas Ridout, C.E., and family have 
moved from Nepean’street to a pretty little 
new home on Somerset street. 

The Guards had a church parade to Christ 
church on Sunday. The men looked well, and 
their marching showed the result of the hard 
work they have been putting in in preparation 
for their Toronto trip on May 24. The boys of 

the Queen City will have to dust their green 
uniforms if they expect to make a showing 
alongside of the Guards, 

Miss Florence Taylor, Miss Ethel White, 
Miss Maud Mackintosh and Miss Eisie Wright 
looked remarkably well at the Bachelors’ 
dance. The chaperones at the dance were: 
Lady Grant, Mrs. Courtney, Mrs. Fortescue, 
Mrs. McLeod Stewart, Miss Miall and Mrs, V. 
H. Rowley. Everybody seemed to enjoy the 
dance and the girls looked fine. 

Miss Waters is visiting friends in the States, 

Miss Mabel Richardson and Miss Honor 
Clayton are at present in Montreal. 

Miss O'Meara has left for England to make 
an extended visit. 

Rev. Mr. J. Hastie of Cornwall, one of the 
delegates to the Presbyterian Synod, is stay- 
ing at Mr. Justice Patterson’s, Argyle street. 

Rev. Mr. Knowles of Pembroke is visiting 
Ais con, Rev. R. E. Koowles., 

George H. Perley has returned from a six 
weeks’ trip to California and the Pacific Coast. 

Hon. Mr. Peter White, Speaker of the House 
of Commons, was in town this week. 

Mr. Harry Fletcher, organist of Christ church, 
will leave for England at the end of the month, 

George Howe returned from Montreal on 
Taursday of last week and left for Toronto on 
Saturday to attend a meeting of the Dominion 
Plate Glass Association. 

The Lord Bishop of Ontario held confirma- 
tion services at Christ and St, Luke’s churches 
on Sunday last. 

The officers of the Guards wore a crape band 
on their arms last Sunday, in memory of their 
late brother officer, Captain Macpherson. 























































Miss Brentnell, Miss Stanton, Miss Foster, 
Miss Ella Lingham, Miss Price, Miss Powers, 
Mr, Powers, Mr. Hunter, Mr. Helliwell, Mr. 
Overell, Mr. Clarke, Mr, Campbell, Mr, Mor- 
den, Mr. Thomas, Campbell’ord—Mr, Owen, 
Mr, Kent, Mr. Archer, Mr. Walker, Mr. Irwin, 
Mr. Gillespie, Mr. Payne, Mr. Neil, Mr. 
Linton, Mr. Fowlds. Deseronto — Miss 
Oronbyatekha, Miss O'Connor, Miss 
Solmes, Miss Slavin, Mr, Crawford, Mr, 
Malley, Mr. Dulmage, Mr. Bleecker. 
Picton—Mrs. Widdifield, Miss Lake, Mr, 
Pruyn, Mr. Brent, Mr. Wilmott. Hastings— 
Misses Jean and Louisa Fowlds, the Misses 
Peters, Mr. W. Fowlds, Mr. English. Stirling 
~The Misses Parker, Misses Milne, Gilbert, 
Chard, Judd, McDougall, Messrs. Boldrick, 
Parker, Graham, Milne. Colborne—Misses 
Ford, Strong, Thomas, Messrs. Johnston, Dun- 
can, Field. Trenton—The Misses Evans, 
Misses Little, Whittier, Messrs. Price, Mc- 
Cauley, Whittier, Spaulsburg, Arnott, 
Corley. Brighton—Misses Weller, Lockhart, 
Ford, Proctor, Messrs. Proctor, Kemp, Dr, 
Wade, Harnden. Peterboro’—Misses Rose, 
Cavanaugh, Messrs. Edminson, Phalen. Port 
Hope—Misses Passmore, Corbett, Mr. Trayes, 
Toronto—Mr. and Mrs. Hopwood, Miss Etta 
Archer, Mr. McDonald. Madoc—Mr, and the 
Misses O'Flynn. Warkworth—Misses Douglas, 
Alford, Morrison, Messrs, Dr. Clemenson, Ken- 
nedy,Carlaw. Montreal—Messrs. McNaughton, 
Lewis. Brooklin—Miss Eva Moore. Cleve- 
land—Mr. Frank Garratt. Campbellford—The 
Misses Neil, the Misses Smith, Misses Mc- 
Kenna, Mallory, Porte, Ross, Linton, Cockburn, 
Macoun, Owen, Lawrence, and Bonnycastle. 
ibn insenDineocalsas 
Barrie 





Miss May Baker is visiting friends in Tc- 
ronto, 

Miss A. Dyment has gone to Millbrook to be 
the guest of Mrs. Wood. 

Mr. Hugh Kortright has returned from 
Florida, where he has been for a few months 
back. 

His Honor Judge Ardagh and Mrs, Ardagh 
have returned from the Bermudas, to which 
they paid a four months’ visit. 

Dr. Waddy of Rosseau is spending a few 
days with Mr. John Dickinson, prior to his 
departure for Ireland. 

Miss S, Forsyth has returned from a three 
months’ visit to St. Louis. 

A large number of fashionable people attend- 
ed the Mme. Laura Schirmer-Mapleson Co. in 
Faust on Tuesday night of last week. Owing to 
an attack of la grippe the tenor was badly out 
of form, so much so that his part was sung for 
him behind the scenes. With this exception 
the concert was well worth listening to. 
Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs. J. R. 
and Miss Cotter, Mr. N. and the Misses Dy- 
ment, Mr. T. and Miss N. Baker, Captain 
Whish, Mr. and Mrs, Jeffrey McCarthy, Miss 
Boydon, Miss Bolster, Mr. and Mrs, S. J. San- 
ford, Mr. and Mrs. W. Ault, Mr. and Mrs. G. H, 
Esten, Mr. and Mrs, C. E, and Miss Hewson, 
Miss U. Hewson, Mrs. Vanaittart, Miss Reiner, 
Mrs, Way, Mrs. Halliday, Miss Way, Mr. F. 
and Miss Hornsby, Mrs. Hil), Miss Stevenson, 
the Misses Spry, Mr. and Mrs. G. Raikes, Miss 
Raikes, Mrs. Beatty, Mrs. John McCarthy, 
Miss R. Bird, Mr. and Mrs, Webster, Mr. H. 
Stewart, Miss B, Stewart, Mrs. MacVittie, Mrs. 
J. C. Morgan, Mrs. Radenhurst, Judge Boys, 
Mr. T. R. and the Misses Boys, Mr. and Mrs, 
McKeggie, Messrs. F. Hewson, W. Cotter, J. 
C. Ardagh, W. Morton, Buckland, Saunders, 
Kortright, Ford, V. Meeking, F. Norman, H. 
Choppin, L. McCarthy, D. H. McLaren, Dr. Ar- 
nall, Dr. MacLarep, Mr. and Mrs, Morris, and 
Miss Morris. 


os 


Windsor. 


The most pleasant dance in Windsor society 
for many years was the assembly of the Cin- 
derella Club on Friday evening, April 28th, 
at the Crawford House. It was the last of a 
series of five given during the winter and 
spring months by this popular organization. 
Music was furnished by Schremser’s orchestra 
of Detroit, and was superb, The costumes 
of the ladies were handsome and striking. 
Altogether it was the most delightful affair of 
theseason. Among those who were present were: 
Mr. and Mrs, J. Wallace Askin and Miss Askin, 
Dr. Ashbaugh, Mr. W. H. Aston, Mr. T. W. 











SCRIBE. Anglin, Mr. Harry and Miss Aikman, Mrs, 
= Aspden of Chicago, Mr. S. S. and the Misses 
Campbellford. Benjamin, Mr. J. M. and Miss Beers, Mr. 





Ansley Burrows, Miss Barrillier, Mr. George 
M. and Miss Bessie Black, Mr. Bate, Miss 
Baby, Mr. and Mrs. N. A. Bartlet, Mrs. Miles 
Cowan, Mr. and Mrs. Mahlon Cowan, Mr. 
Francis and Miss Cleary, Miss Calvert, Miss 
Caswell of Chicago, Mr. Calcutt, Mr. O. B. and 
Miss Dow, the Misses Dougall, Mr. Frank and 
Miss Dougall, Mr. Gaspe Davis, Mr. T. U. 
Durand, Mr. L. Davidson of Detroit, Mr. H. T. 
W. Ellis, Mr. A. St. George Eilis, Miss Fair of 
Brantford, Miss Forsythe, Mr. and Mrs, 
Girard, Mr. Gosch of Detroit, Dr. and Mrs. 
Hoare, Mr. Charles Henderson, Mr. H, 
Holmes, Miss Irons, Mr. F. H. Joyce, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Kittermaster, Miss 
Kenning, Mr. J. G. Leggatt, Mr. Larmour, 
Miss Lazars of Stratford, the Misses 
Leggatt, Mr. G. S. Morrison, Mr. C. T. Morri- 
son, Mr. A. McAdam, Mr. T. N. and Miss Mc- 
Whinney, Mr. and Mrs. R M. Morton, Miss 
Marcon, Mr. G. McGregor, Mr. W. R. Morris, 
Mr. 8. L. McKay of Kingsville, Mr. Bert Mas- 
son of Detroit, Mr. Walter Mercer, Miss Mc- 
Intyre of St, Thomas, Mr. and Mrs. John A. 
McKay, Miss Morrison, Miss Neville of Sarnia, 
Mr. J. E. O’Connor, Mr, Reg. Pilkay, Mr. Harry 
Reynolds, Mr. A. V. and Miss Rothwell of De- 
troit, Mr, and Mrs, J Revell, Miss Reid, Mr. F. 
M. Scarf of Detroit, Mr. Phil Smith, Mr, C. G. 
Tunsted of Detroit, Mr. G. R. Treble, Mr, E. K, 
Taylor, Miss Templeton, Mr. and Mrs, A. L. 
Wilkinson, Miss White, Mr, E. S, Wigle, Miss 
Wilkinson and Miss Wilson. 


The bachelors of Campbellford gave their 
annual ball on Friday, April 28, which proved 
the most brilliant and successful ever held. 
The ball-room was tastefully decorated with 
flags, bunting and tropical plants, The floor 
and supper were all that could be desired, and 
the exquisite music furnished by Glionna of 
Toronto kept the merry throng dancing until 
the wee sma’ hours. Much of the success of 
the affair was due to the energetic efforts of 
the stewards and the honorary secretary, Mr. 
J.C. Fowlds, whose hearty welcome to the 
many strangers will long be remembered. The 
lady patronesses were : Mesdames Burke, Bog, 
Malloy, Jas. Waters, D. Waters, Kennedy, 
Byam, G. Waters, Gillespie, Gibb, Owen, Col- 
ville, Payne and Archer. The stewards: Dr. 
Macoun, Messrs. J. F. Benor, Fred Smith, 
Bowen, Benor, McBride, Jerrett, Hosking, 
Stewart, Burke, Douglas, Lynch, Wood, Colville 
and Fowlds. Among the many wearing pretty 
gowns were noticed : Miss Lake of Picton, in 
#Jhandsome gown of blue satin brocade ; Mrs. 
Hodgins of Belleville was charming in silk 
and lace, diamond ornaments ; Mrs, O'Connor 
of Deseronto, daffodil silk and chiffon; 
Miss Slavin of Deseronto, dainty gown of pink 
and white striped silk ; Miss Evelyn Graham 
of Belleville looked stately in buttercup silk 
and black velvet ; Miss Hawthorn of Belleville 
looked lovely in an Empire gown of ma‘ze 
satin and black lace ; Miss Alice Evane of 
Trenton wore a pretty white gown ; Miss Rose 
Lockhart of Brighton, a striking gown of blue 
satin ; Miss Stella Appleby of Belleville, a cute 
white gown trimmed with pansies; Miss 
Oronhyatekha of Deseronto, cream watered 
silk with buttercup velvet ; Mies Bowen of 








Chesley. 


An impromptu assembly was held in the 
town hall on Friday evening of last week, 
which was a success in every particular. The 


Campbellford was prettily attired in gray silk ; 
Miss Fowlds of Campbellford, dainty flowered 
gown; Miss Brentnell, black and Nile green. 
Following were invited guests: Belleville— 
Mrs, Hodgins, Mrs. Stanton, Miss Grahame, 
Miss Hawthorn, Miss Appleby, Miss Hunter, 








































































By the Author of The First Violin. 


ORIOLE’S DAUGHTER 


By W. CLARK RUSSELL 


LIST YE LANDSMEN 


By MRS. ALEXANDER 


DEAREST 


By MAXWELL GRAY 


THE LAST SENTENCE 


NEAR COR, KING Telephone 1717 





Duker orchestra of Palmerston supplied the 
music, which was excellent, and the supper 
served by Messrs. Holly and Honess was all 
that could be desired. Among those present 
from a distance I noticed the following: 
Misses Johns, Robinson, Simon, Jones, Tobeka, 
Sudden, Vicars, and Mre. Moore from 
Wiarton, Miss Chadwick of Guelph, 
the Misses Williamson of Tara and Messrs, 
Baird and Lyness of Paisley, Hughes of Mt. 
Forest, Dr. Hay and Mr. Cressman of Hanover, 
J. Downing of Kingston, and Mr, C. Sullivan 
of Elmwood. There were some very pretty 
gowns and faces in the assembly. I regret that 
the large number present prevents me describ- 
ing them this time, 

Mr. H. P. Dickenson of the Bank of Hamil- 
ton has been moved to Toronto. During the 
last year he has been here Mr, Dickenson has 
made many friends, who regret his departure 
very much. His place will be filled by Mr, 
Hyland of Oshawa. 

Miss Sinclair ot Walkerton, Miss Stevenson 
of Mount Forest, and Miss Biggar of Indian- 
apolis, were the guests of Mrs, (Dr.) Cooke a 
few days last weck. 

The beautiful residence of Mr. and Mrs. D. 
M. Halliday was a scene of gaiety on Friday 
evening, April 21, it being the anniver- 
sary of their silver wedding. Mr. and 
Mrs. Halliday were the recipients of many 
beautiful and costly gifts, showing the 
high esteem in which they are held by their 
numerous friends. Among the large number 
present I noticed the following: Mr. and Mrs, 
Bell, Mr. and Mrs, Elliott, Mrs. and Miss Nellie 
McDonald, Mrs, Ferguson, Miss Ellworth, Mr. 
and Mrs. M. A. Halliday, Mr. and Miss Mickle, 
and many others, Orrto, 


_—— 


Be with the Crowd. 


Final arrangements for the Columbian Ex- 
position have now been completed by Canada’s 
greatest railway—the Canadian Pacific—and 
on Sunday, May 14, the first of a number of 
changes will take effect. The Fair has been 
instrumental in making the transportation 
companies try their level best to meet the 
wishes of tourists, and none have succeeded 
in the attempt better than the C.P.R. ; in fact, 
their efforts may be described as perfect, asa 
perusal of their recently issued World's Fair 
folder will show. 

Two lightning express trains will leave To- 
ronto for Chicago, the Chicago Flyer at 7.20 
a.m, daily, and the Columbian Express at 7.20 
p.m. daily, except Surday. These trains will 
be vestibuled throughout and consist of two 
first-class sleeping cars, tourist car, dining car, 
and first-class day coach. 

A special feature in connection with the ser- 
vice is the introduction of the tourist car on 
both trains, in which for a small sum a sleeping 
berth may be enjoyed all the way to Chicago. 

Sunday next will also see the opening of the 
new east end branch, and then all trains bound 
to or from the east will be enabled to make 
much faster time to Montreal and other eastern 
points, It is needless for any remarks to be 
made about the equipment of the trains em- 
ployed in this service, such being known as the 
finest in existence. 

In conclusion the attention of the reader is 
called to the advertising colurfns on page 16, 
where the new time bill is shown in fuller de- 
tail and a final reminder that ‘‘all sensible 
people travel by the C. P. R.” 
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Robin Hood. 


Reginald De Koven and Harry B. Smith’s 
comic opera Robin Hood will be the magnet 
that will surely draw crowds of music- 
lovers to the Academy of Music the first half of 
next week. This charming opera is one of the 
few operas really worthy the name of comic 
opera. Messrs. H. C, Barnabee, Tom Karl 
and W. H. Macdonald have stuck to first 
principles in organizing this company. 
When here last fall it was distinctly 
and thoroughly new as an organization, 
and the material engaged so impressed our 
public that crowded houses were the rule upon 
their first appearances here. Every member 
ofthiscompany was engaged forhis or her vocal 
capabilities, an essential feature in a comic 
opera production. Miss Caroline Hamilton, 
the prima donna of the company, is now well 
known in this city, as she was the originator 
here of the role of Maid Marian, and was for 
two seasons the prima donna of The Bostonians, 
which organization introduced this artiste to 
this community. Big Hallen Mostyn, the come- 
dian is a most capable actor and a singer whose 
vocal powers entitle him to a higher range of 
music than that which is usually allotted the 
comedian, It was Agnes Huntington who in- 
troduced him to the theater goers of Amer- 
ica as her comedian in the operas of 
Paul Jones and Captain Therese. Mr. Mostyn 
is well fitted for the role of the Sheriff of Not- 
tingham. Mr. John Peachey and Mr, Edwin 
Isham are singers who have gained a high re- 
putation in ccmic opera upon the lyric stage of 
London, Miss Jenny Dickerson, the contralto, 
who was for several seasons past the leading 
cop tralto of the Carl Rosa English Opera Com- 


The Latest Novels 


JOHN P. McKENNA'S 


By JESSIE FOTHERGILL 


Author ¢f Silence of Dean Maitland 


Publisher, Poker and Newsdealer 
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THE WORLD'S FAIR 
CHICAGO 


SPECIAL TO CANADIANS 


The Oanadian Headquarters Olub, eituated in the Mar- 
quette Hotel, corner Adame and Dearborn Streets, opposite 
en, on Cae = be opened on May 1. 

will sffor its members all the accommodati 
ee a first-class club. eee 
will protect them against overcharge and imposition. 

It will supply all information to travellers and will neoies 
ite patrons to secure accommodation in hotels and board- 
ing houses at greatly reduced rates. This we a rantee, 
as contracts have been made with several of the leading 
oo 

rom the large membership alread secured, thi: 
will undoubtedly be the great Testhag place of Gunadlans 
ag ye 

he Canadian and Scottish Leagues, of Chicago, com- 
prising the leading Canadians cf that cit ‘ 

a pec me Dy e club. eee 
embership fee for the entire seaso jaced 
the low figure ate. nm has been pl. at 

nformation can be obtained by communtoating wi: 
the Seoretary of the Club, Mail Building, Toronto. — 


Going to Buy a Watch 
TRY KENT BROS. 


The Largest Watch and Jewelry House in 
the Dominion 


RETIRING FROM BUSINESS 


The whole of their immense Stock must be 
sold regardless of cost. 


SIGN OF THE INDIAN CLOCK 
168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


DOREN WEND [Fer the Ball Room... 










































For this and all other state occasions oc- 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 


Has made a complete change 
in hia establishment, and is 
pow (in corsrquence of im- 
proved appliances and direct 
importation of all raw me- 
terial rc quired in his trade) 
positively selling first-class 


Hair Goods, change from yeat to year are plainly dis- 
Ladies’ and Gent’s cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
Wigs, it may be noted, a radical change has been 
Toupees, made in the style and material used in the 
Bangs making up of dress suits. | 
’ Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely 
Waves, disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- 





; Switehes, etc , 
At a Tremendous Reduction 


In fact at lower prices than other dealers can buy. 

Large reductions in the prices of all goods. Real and 
imitation Shell Pins, Silver, Gilt, Amber, Jet and Garnet 
Pins and Ornaments. Fans in Gauze, Silk, Satin and 
Feather, with handles «f Wood, Tortoise Shell, Pearl and 
Ivory. Combs and Brushes, high grade Perfumery, 
Powders, Face Bleach, Grease Paints, Hair Dyes, Curling 
and Orimpiog Irons, &., are selling lower than ever before 
(ffered in Toronto. Inspect the goods and be convinced. 


103 & 106 YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 


onals have given place to the rough finished 
Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that 
have been the universal rage in London and 
New York. 

The present mode of the make up requires 
that the lapels of the coat should be faced 
with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 
ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 
easier. 

Such are the styles as furnished by 


Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 


R.Wolfe 


Importer and Marufactnrer cf 


LADIES’ 


Tailor-Made Mantles 
and Costumes 


Wholesale and Retail. 


117 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 





CHAS. E. BURNS 
STEAMSHIP AND TOURIST AGENCY 


FOR 


England, Ireland, Scotlard, the Continent and 
all parts of the Werld. 


LOWEST RATES to West Indies, Florida, 
Georgia and all Southern States, 


April, May, June and July Tours in Europe. 


Best hotel accommodation World's Fair, and 
all places in U. S. and Canada. 


For all information, call or address 
CHAS. B. BURNS, 77 Yonge St.. TORONTO 
"Phone 2400 (2nd door above King). 





For the latest designs 
in Capes, Jackets and 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 5S. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Costumes you cannot do 
better than visit our es- 
tablishment, as we are 





disposing of our im- 
wal Mabttied, Wie utes tae - mense stock at greatly 
A. F. WEBSTER ning’ col Wee Ste. reduced prices. Extra 
tae tere een nhancaiedatenneaarents acnareicnasenanisioainais sizes made to order with- 

° ° out extra charge. 
Niagara Falls Line Mail orders promptly 
meee attended to. 


Telephore 1609. 


Str. LAKESIDE 


Daily at 3.40 p.m, from foot of Yonge street for The Beet Table Water cxtant.”—Court Journal. 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- GODES ‘i BERGER 


falo, Rochester, New York, 
AND ALL POINTS EAST. HER MAJESTY’S 
TABLE WATER 


Tickets at all G.T R. and principal ticket <ffices and 
BY APPOINTMENT. 





leading hotels and cn board steamer. 


Ontario Jockey Club | 2.tme tes Zest 
SPRING MEETING, MAY 23-27| GODES - BERGER 


“* A water of absolute purity.”— Health 

** Mixes well with spirite.”— The Lancet. 

“It has po cqual.”— Court Circular 

Sold by wine merchants, chemists, first-class hotels and 
restaurants. 


° 
pany of London ; Miss Mary Palmer, a noted Wedd ! ngs eee 
concert singer of New York City; Edward D, 


Palfrey, formerly the leader of the “400” of | WEDDING INVITATIONS 
Louisville, and a musicale singer in society VISITING CARDS 


circles, are still members of this company. 
&c., &c. 


Miss Ethel Balch is still a valued member of 
... Printed and Engraved 


the company, and genial Frank Pear- 
son, the basso, needs no _ introduction, 
his merits being well known. The list In the Latest Styles 
proves that Messrs, Barnabee, Karl and Mac- 

donald have taken special pains with this JAS. BAIN & SON 
organization, and they assert a feeling of per- Ate Ki ~ East. T. 

sonal pride in the artistic and financial result 53 Ning st, Toronto 
they have accomplished. The chorus is also a | —————————________—_—_—_ 
special feature and will number fifty singers, * . . 

the orchestra twenty-five, and a special scenic N laga ra R ive r Li n e 
environment has been provided. The advance in 

sale for preferred places has been very large, 


showing that the company’s return to this city SINGLE TRIPS 


is keenly appreciated by our theater going eimeninn 
ar Commencing Monday, May 15 
Attention is called to C. M, Henderson & 


Co.'s business card sppearing in another STEA M E R Cc H IGOR A 


column. Those contemplating selling out | win leave Gecdes’ What at7 am. Gaity (oxceps amy) 
would do well to consult this firm as early us a) Nalrveye tor Falla, Busale, --¥ 
as possible to secure dates as their engage-| pickets at all principal offices. 


ments are made far ahead, 








Badges on sale at J. E. Ellis & 
Co.’s, 8 King Street East, on Mon- 
day. May 22. 


W. HENDRIE, 
President, 





LYNDHURST OGDEN, 
Seoretary. 
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JOHN FOY, Manager. 
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The Scholastic Grove. 


UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 

O unusual features marked the 

annual convocation for confer- 

ring degrees in medicine. The 

following is a list of the winners 

of medals and_ scholarships: 

gold medal, Mr. J. N. Harvie ; 

silver medals, Mr. T. E. South, 

Mr. W. Elliott, Mr. T. B. Futcher, Mr. E. E. 

Harvey ; third year scholarships, Mr. W. J. 

McCollum, Mr, J. H. Bull; second year scholar- 

ships, Mr. T. W. G. McKay, Mr. J. R. Lancaster ; 

¢ year scholarships, Mr. W. Goldie and Mr. 

2. L. Roberts. Mr. T. E. South was also winner 

i the George Brown scholarship, w hich is given 

by Mrs. Barber, daughter of the late Hon. 

George Brown, in memory of her father. Its 

bestowal is based on the results of all the ex- 

aminations during the course, in anatomy, 

physiology, histology and pathology. Vice- 

Chancellor Mulock, who occupied the chair, 

made a very brief address, reminding the gradu- 

ates of the duty they still owe to the univer- 

sity and to their native land. It is generally 

believed, however, that feelings of patriotism 

will not prevent several of the new doctors 

from immediately betaking themselves to the 
United States. 
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Our Baseball Club is now in excellent condi- 
tion, having been practicing hard for the past 
few weeks, and having been strengthened by 
the addition of Dr. Wood, Dr. Wardell and Dr. 
Andrus. The tour will begin on May 24and 
the complete schedule of matches is as follows : 
May 24, Alerts at London, two games ; May 26, 
Kingston ; May 27, Ottawa ; May 29, Montreal : 
May 30, University of Vermont at Burlington ; 
June 1, Cornell at Ithaca ; June 3, Cleveland 
Athletic Club ; June 5, Albion College, Albion, 
Mich. ; June 6, University of Wisconsin at 
Madtson ; June 7, North-Western University 
at Evanston : June 9, Beloit College at Beloit, 
Wisconsin; June 10, Chicago University at 
Chicago ; June 16, Michigan Athletic Club at 
Detroit ; June 17, Detroit Athletic Club at 
Detroit. 


* Whad ye doin’ roun’ heab, ’Rastus?” 


* Nuoffin’ 
“ Whar did dat chicken cum frum?” 
“* Whar did it cum frum? Why, cum frum 


anyhow?” 









remedy it as soon as practicable. The present 
occupants of professional chairs hope to see 
the improvement inaugurated before the end 
of the century. 












Our fine new building is now completed 
throughout and is absolutely free from debt. 
The total cost was $222,000. Convocation will 
be held on the afternoon of June 7, when the 
degrees in divinity will be conferred. The 
board has decided to procure portraits of Rev. 
Dr. Nelles, Rev. Dr. Ryerson, the late William 
Gooderham and the late John Macdonald. The 
Massey chair has been designated the chair of 
the English Bible and Homiletics, The Good- 
erham bequest for endowment will be connected 
with two chairs, the William Gooderham chair 
and the Mrs. William Gooderham chair. Chairs 
will also be established in the names of Rev. 
Dr. Nelles and the late Senator Macdonald. 


- 

Rev. T. J. Parr has been awarded the John 
Macdonald prize in pulpit elocution. The 
judges were: Rev. Professor Badgeley, LL D., 
Rev. W. J. Maxwell and Rev. J. E. Lanceley. 

ApaAM RvrFfvws. 
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The following is a list of gentlemen who 
have been successful in the final examination 
at the School of Practicai Science: Civil 
engineering, passed with honors, Mr. L. C. 
Charlesworth, Mr. W. J. Francis, Mr. A. J. 
McPherson, Mr. F. N. Speller, Mr. R. B. Wat- 
son ; passed, Mr. E. L. Brown, Mr. T. H. Dunn, 
Mr. J. M. Fairbairn, Mr. C. Forester, Mr. J. T. 
Laidlaw, Mr. T. J. McFarlen, Mr. A. L. Mc- 
Allister, Mr. A. F. Macallum, Mr. W. T. Main, 
Mr. V. G. Marani, Mr. W. Mines, Mr. R. Russel, 
Mr. R. H. Squire, Mr. W. V. Taylor. Mechan- 
ical and electrical engineering, passed with 
honors, Mr. A. R. Goldie, Mr. J. M. Robertson ; 
passed, Mr. S. C. Hanly, Mr. F. L. Lash. Archi- 
tecture, passed with honors, Mr. H. F. Ballan- 
tyne, Mr. W. Fingland and Mr. J. Keele. 



























Trinity Talk. 


HE Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin 
Club closed its season on the 20d 
with a grand concert combined 
with the Toronto Ideal Club. 
The house was packed, and the 
papers pronounced the concert 
an unqualified success. How could it have 
been otherwise with such namesas Miss Kleiser, 
Mr. Farland and Mr. Ramsay, on the pro- 
gramme? It was a fitting closing to asuccessful 
season. Theclub by conscientious work have 
won—as one of the papers put it—an enviable 
reputation, and theirnext season will be looked 
forward to with much pleasure. Too much 
praise cannot be given to Mr. Richards, the 
club instructor. Starting as he did with new 
material, by his unflagging energy, combined 
with a remarkable power of imparting instruc- 
tion, he has brought the club up to its present 
standard. The club, owing to college work, 
were obliged to refuse six engagements 
last week, one being at the Grand Opera House 
on Saturday last. The annual business meet- 
ing will be held on Monday, May 15, for the 
election of officers for the season of 1893 94. It 
is proposed next year to arrange two tours— 
an eastern tour during the Christmas holidays 
and a western during the Easter. 
ao 




















Lieut. D. Hector Frith-McLean, B.A, will 
visit the World’s Fair as a member of the clan 
McLean. Y 


The School of Science graduating class held 
its farewell banquet at the St. Charles restaur- 
ant, where a most enjoyable time was spent. 
The toast of the evening was that to Professor 
Galbraith and Faculty, which was proposed 
by chairman McPherson and responded to by 
Mr. V. G. Marani. After the toast list had 
been completed the party adjourned to the 
residence of Mr. Graham, the caretaker, and 
presented him with a gold Masonic ring as a 
token of their appreciation of his services dur- 
ing their three years’ acquaintar ce. 

















WYCLIFFE COLLEGE, 


Wycliffe College has good reason to congra- 
tulate itself on its financial condition, as the 
annual statement presented at commencement 
showed that during the past year the receipts 
have reached nearly $17,000. This is a most 
gratifying testimony to the favor which the 
institution enjoys among churchmen. The 
following is a list of graduates and prizemen 
for 1893: Graduates—Mr. H. J. Coady, M.A., 
Mr. F. J. Steen, M.A., Mr. E. J, Etherington, 
B.A., Mr. A. W. S. Garden, Mr. S. H. Gould, 
Mr. A. Lea, B A., Mr. N. I. Perry, B.A., Mr. 
G. A. Rix, Mr. C. R. Weaver. Prizemen—The 
Dessoyers prize for essays on Wycliffe, Mr. H. 
J, Coady M.A.; the Reformation prize for 
essay on the principles of the Reformation, 
Mr. J. F. Steen, M.A.; the McPherson prize in 
Biblical Greek, Mr. H. J. Coady, M.A.; the 
Canon O'Meara prize in New Testament Greek, 
Mr. F. M. W. Bacon, B.A.; the Wyld prize in 
dogmatics, Mr. N. I. Perry, B.A.; the Wilson 
prize in homiletics, Mr. E. J. Etherington, 
B.A.; the Gurd prize in pastoral theology, Mr. 
G. A. Rix; the Willard prize in the 
English Bible, Mr. N. I. Perry, B.A.; 
the Neville prize in elocution, Mr. 
E. J. Etherington, B.A. A feature of the com- 
mencement exercises was an address by Rev. 
Hubert Brooke, showing the success which has 
attended the evangelical cause in England. 

















jolly during the winter, and now it is fairly 
bewitching. Never have the grounds looked 
as well. The campus, cricket creases, tennis 
courts, walks, trees, and Gore Vale make it a 
very fairy land. Grinding, and cricket, and 
tennis (a plague on ye firste) go on busily by 








Trinity was brisk during Michaelmas term, 








day, and as I write thus in the evening, 
through my open window come the last strains 
of a college song which some '94 men sitting 
under the elms arelilting right tunefully. And 
very sweet itis. It makes one look back and 
sigh to think that for ‘93 it is only too soon we 
must say *‘Good-bye” and leave Trinity and 
the jolly, careless college days. And the song 
goes on—it’s too fine a night to stay in—so I 
light a cigarette and join ‘94. 


* 
















Everything is in good shape this year for the 
game in which every Trinity man takes | 







deepest interest, which, as all know, is the 
grand old sport, cricket. The crease is looking 
very well, is slightly larger than last year, ana 
by the steady rolling it is undergoing should 
be in very good shape for the first match with 
Rosedale today. Fleet, Hamilton's pro., has 
again been secured for the month of May, and 
under his able direc'ion the men are beginning 
to make rapid progress. Two nets are in con 
stant use every afternoon, and men who never 
before touched a bat are throwing themselves 
body and soul into the game, aspiring 
at least for a place in the second 
eleven, and even with shady visions of 
the first. Captain M. S, McCarthy is work- 
ing faithfully and well, and provided all the 
team are of a kindred spirit, a most successful 


season should be the result, 





VICTORIA COLLEGE. 


An appeal will shortly be made to the Metho- 
dists of the Province for aid towards improving 
the library. Mr. C. C. James, of the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, is treasurer of the com- 
mittee which has the matter in hand. It is 
hoped that an endowment fund will be raised 
sufficient to yield an annual income of a thou- 
sand dollars. If this object is achieved Pro 
fessor Reynar will immediately visit a number 
of the large American universities to examine 


the library systems in vogue among them. 
* 









In his Republic the immortal philosopher of 
ancient Greece recommends that the teachers 
of youth should never be allowed to acquire 
any large share of worldly wealth. If the pro 
fessor’s efficiency isto be measured inversely 
as his riches, then assuredly Victoria should 
take high rank as a seat of learning. But the 
gentlemen who preside over its various de 
partments do not quite endorse this view. 
They point out that they now receive an aver 
age of about $2,000 # year, which is much less 
than the average amount paid to the Metho. 
dist ministers ia the city. In addition to this 
professors must pay house rent and buy their 
own furniture, while the ministers get fur- 
nished parsonages free. The Board of Regents 
at their last meeting formally recognized this 
state of affairs to be an evil and promised to 







The first match of the season took place on 
Tuesday last between the second eleven and 
the New Fort. Our second was victorious last 
year, and the soldiers are no doubt anxious to 
get back at them. In addition to the above, 
the second bave the following fixtures : May 13, 
East Toronto Juniors, at the Baseball grounds; 
May 20, Parkdale Juniors, at Trinity College ; 
May 27, Bishop Ridley College, at St. Cath- 
arines. 
























The gentler game of tennis also has its 
many followers here, The courts are as yet 











| Governor made a short address, in which he 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 






Sr. 


aaig. Whar did yo’ ’spose chickens cum frum, 


rather sofr, but the fine weather and the old- 
time friend, the roller, are putting them in 
shape, and the game should be in full swing 
| mext week. The annual tournaments, for 
which valuable prizes are given, are being ar- 
ranged, The rivalry between the years shows 
itself in this as in all other sports, and the un- 
conquerable '93 should be, as usual, well to the 


fore. 
7 


Mr. V. Price, 92, is a guest of the Provosts. 
Weare glad to see him so well after his severe 
illness ; his rapid recovery speaks well for 
Toronto Hospital. 


Mr. Alexis Martin, ’92, paid us a visit last 
week, having just returned from Genoa, 
where he has been shaking off the effects of 
an attack of typhoid. He looks much better 
for his change of climate, but, we are sorry to 
say, will hardly be fit for cricket this season, 
a great drawback to an international man, 

ReD AND BLAcK, 








Ontario Ladies’ College. 


UR annual entertainment was 
held in the theater of the Nor- 
mal School on Tuesday evening 
of last week. His Honor Lieut.- 
Governor Kirkpatrick presided, 
and on the platform with him 

were those well known friends of our mMstitu- 
tion, Mr. George A. Cox, Rev. Dr. Dewart, Mr. 
Warring Kennedy and Rev. Dr. Hare, principal 
of the college. A prugramme was given by the 
following young ladies: Part-song, Misses, F. 
Wilson, Fisher, Whitla, Massey, Taylor and 
Robbins ; a piano duet, Miss R. Wright and 
Miss Barnes; a reading, Miss Fisher; violin 
solo, Miss G. Masson; song, Miss F. Wilson; 
piano solo, Miss B. Decker; song, Miss 
A. Ross, with violin obligato by Miss 
W. Wilson; Shakespearean reading, Misses 
Curtis and McPherson ; songs, Miss B. Dewart 
and Miss B. Smith ; piano solo, Scherzo, B flat 
minor, Chopin, by Miss Lena Moore, last year’s 
gold medalist in instrumental music, was very 
nicely played; piano concerto, Miss L. Reid, 
accompanied by string quartette; Miss G. 
Taylor also gave a piano selection and Miss 
Littlehales showed great skill with the 'cello. 
The programme was also added to by 
the assistance of the musical director, Mr. 
J. W. F. Harrison; the vocal instructor, 
Mrs. Bradley, and the violin teacher, Mr. 
John Bayley of the Q.O.R. band. The 
physical culture class was vastly admired 
by all present. The class was composed of 
Misses McPherson, Curtis, Smith, McDowell, 
Ross, Teskey, Fisher, and Duncan, and they 
went through their movements very gracefully. 
At the conclusion of,the programme the Lieut.- 


referred in terms of praise to the exhibition of 
skill and learrfing shown by the pupils and the 
high reputation of the college throughout the 
province. Votes of thanks were accorded to 
the Lieut.-Governor and the Minister of Edu- 
cation by Mr. Cox, Dr, Dewart and others, and 
the pleasing entertainment came to a close. 





Monkey Talk. 


Prof. Garner has written a letter to his bre- 
ther in Australia, in which he declares that 
he has ‘‘ succeeded beyond his wildest antici- 
pations” in his experience with monkey talk in 
Africa. He says: ‘*I am safe on the coast, just 
reeking with quinine, the proud possessor of a 
chimpanzee that can say ‘Tenakoe Pakeha,’ 
which is, you know, the Maori for ‘Good day, 
stranger ;' a gorilla that knows about twenty 
words of Fijian, and a female orang-outang 
that has picked up ‘Donner und blitzen’ from 
my German valet, and has, judging from her 
actions, quite fallen in love with him. I have 
also got written down, which is more impor- 
tant, nearly two hundred monkey words, 
Here are a few, spelled phonetically : ‘ Achru,’ 
meaning sun, fire, warmth, etc.; ‘kukcha,’ 
meaning water, rain, cold, and, apparently, 
anything disagreeable; ‘goshku,’ meaning 
food, the act of eating. You will see from 
this that it is a very primitive language. 
There are perhaps not more than twenty or 
thirty words in it that I have not already got, 
so that my task is now practically completed.” 

When his battery, phonograph and revolv- 
ing mirror began to work, he says that the 
“ glitter of the mirror soon attracted a host of 
chattering monkeys. I watched them for an 
hour, and then cautiously approached, They 
disappeared like magic when they saw me—all 
but one, achimpanzee. When I got close to it 
I found that it took no notice of me, but stood 
as if transfixed, with widely opened eyes and 
dilated pupils, gazing at the mirror. There 
was a slight tremulous motion in the limbs 
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and a spasmodic twitching of the ears. I could 
hardly believe it. The animal was hypnotized. 
It was making a guttural sound like ‘achru. 
When I subsequently listened to the ‘gram’ I 
found that a similar sound was frequently re- 
corded thereon amid what was then to me an 
unintelligible jumble of monkey chatter. I 
put the monkey in a bamboo cage, and on ex- 
amining him about an hour afterward found 
him still under the hypnotic influence. I re- 
vived him with a good, strong snift of ammonia 
and held alighted taper before his eyes. He 
was quite tractable and said ‘achru,’ and a few 
more tests satisfied me that this word em- 
bodied the idea of heat, light, warmth, and 
brightness, Other words followed, and it was 
wonderful to take note of his awakening intel- 
ligence.—Chicago Herald. 
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BRANCHES—93 and 729 Yonge Street 
"PHONES—1496 and 4087 


Working Up Trade. 


Head of Firm—Gripsacke, you've been 
drunk, 

Gripsacke—Yes, sir. It was necessary for 
me to get in that condition in order to sell this 
bill of goods. 

Head of Firm—Go out and get the delirium 
tremens. 
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ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


“"—.|Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


*'Phone 2515 





And the Good Work Goes on 


‘* These ambulance drivers are very careless. 
Two men were run over by one this morning.” 

‘*That’s business,” explained the doctor. “It 
provided work for two more ambulance.” 





Me eas 
COUGH CURE) 
[age (a5esqcans? 9 
Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Sold by Hargreaves Bros. 


A" H+HOWARD Ro 
53 KING ST CASTS, 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 


BRANDS 
J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
MUNGO =- o» . Be or ‘aan 


CABLE - - - - Be. 
EL PADRE - - 10c. 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. 


The; Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 


iss 
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AREER RR 
H. sit ONE & SON 
(D. STON), 
UNDERTAKERS, 237 Yonge Street. 
TELEPAONE 931. 






SURPRISE | 


Soap 


Saves 


the worker. It takes only half the time 





and work to do the wash, without 
boiling or scalding the clothes. 

the clothes are not rubbed to pieces ; 
there’s no hard rubbing—but the dirt 
drops out and they’re left snowy white. 


the hands after the wash are 





white and smooth 


READ .yiccion, 


not chapped. 












ASE YOUR GROCER FOR 
The Celebrated 


CHOCOLAT MENIER 


Annual Sales Exceed 38 MILLION )..BS. 


For Samples sent Free, write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU. MO‘ITREAL. 












Francis’ Patent Loop Hooks and Eyes 


Well informed ladies are now free to admit that our Hooks and 
Eyes are the best and neatest article of the kind. 





FOR SALE BY LEADING DEALERS 
BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


vROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 Kin aren a Queer 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street and GC. P. R 
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What IL Know About Cycling. 


By One Who Is Not A Member of the C W. A. 
















To the Editor of Saturday Night: 


article on cycling. 


position. CHARLES ARNOLD, 





INTRODUCTION, 























more prize packages, list, Oh list ! 
physician b>. 
siecle sneer for the athleticism of this age, per 
haps you had better avert your head. 


the goal of some cherished ambition. 


SALLY THE FIRST, 


incubation. 


beginnings of my malady, if such I may call it. 


I noticed that I could not pass the windows of 


bicycle shops without first directing a critical 
gaze at the wheels neatly mounted therein, and 
now so suddenly grown tempting. A chill ran 
up my spine with the rush of a new idea. 
‘‘ Why not ride one yourself,” said a voice from 
the street, and turning I saw a streaming veil, 
a pair of wheels and a cloud of April dust, 
It was a whizz iike a smalltrolley. There- 
upon I smote my thigh and to myself did say, 
or seem to say, “ If she can ride it, why not I ?” 
Aye, indeed, or if a lady may tear through 





Tipperary or dally through Dublin or career it 
through Cork, why may not I assist in decorat- 
ing the asphalt or rendering more picturesque 
the worm-eaten blocks of this Queen City of 
the West? I guess I can ride it, thought lin an 
undertone, and remembering my book-keeping 
duties assured myself that it could not be 
worse at the first attempt than a trial balance, 
anyway. The disease progressed and before 
my wife had decided that I should go into the 
hospital for repairs I took the initiative my- 
self and bought a wheel. But let 
me not anticipate. A boy, earning pro- 
bably three dollars a week, rode that wheel 
home and put itin the front yard, while I was 
forced to take the trolley home, but for the last 
time I regretfully thought. After a hasty tea 
I went to look at my Mazeppa. I took hold of 
his mane, figuratively speaking, and led him 
fondly to the pavement. 
SALLY TWO. 

‘Is it quite safe, dear,” interjected my wife 
into my cup of happiness. Said I, in that jubi- 
lant tone adopted by managers of merry-go- 
rounds, *‘ Safe’s a rock.” 

‘*But you won't ride it to-night, will you? 
Better wait till you have had some practice. 
D> you really think you van ride it all by your- 
self?” 

‘‘Ride it, Maria! Of course I can ride it. 
Don't be a pessimist.” 

‘A pessimist! What's that? 
opposed to bicycles?” 

‘* Madame,” said I, ‘‘if you will kindly repair 
to our domicile and give me a minute's peace I 
will demonstrate my ability in this line of 
atnietics, You may view it from the front 
window during the few moments in which I 
shall b2 opposite this number, and kindly call 
the children to the window so that they can 
see their papa too. But please don’t offer sug- 
gestions,” said I, as I threw my leg over the 
saddle and stood on the boulevard. ‘ Now I'll 
show you.” 

I caught my breath as I gave my steed the 
rein and satled into space, It didn’t go very 
far, only to the middle of the road, where it 
described a series of semi-circles with most 
frightfully sharp curves and terminated by 
curling itself like a spent schoo! boy's hoop and 
falling all over and on top of me, I don't 
know how I got just quite under it, but I skil- 
fully managed to secure that position, Drown- 
ing men have seen their whole lives pass before 
them in a few moments. I, too, as I described 
that demi-volt in air, felt keenly. Thought I, 
what will my neighbors, the office, the church 
think of me if this thing runs away with me? 
Oh that I was safe on the grand stand, taking 
care of my little ones! Maria, why was I so 
cross to you and how valiant I was. O yes, you 
could ride, you could. And now that accident 
policy is going to bs due and payable ina few 
moments, and~—over I went, and as I said be- 
fore, my steed curled his limbs around me as 
if he had been acentipede. A near neighbor, 
whose memory I shall always gratefully cher 
ish, palled the blame thing off me while I 
traced a red-hot live across my features, That 
night Maria woke my troubled sleep with this 
eminently sensible remark : 

‘*My dear, what kind of a machine did you 
Say you had?” 

“ AComet,” I innocently answered, And the 
tormentor to me : 

“I know what was the matter; it wasn't a 


Are they 





At your request I beg to enclose the following 
I hope you will be able to 
make it out, as I am writing at present with 
my left hand and standing up. The posture is 
a little inconvenient, but its advantages are 
obvious to anyone who has been placed in my 


Ye whose blood is thin and whose spirits are 
tame, and who vainly dream that life has no 
I'll thy 
But if you are wearing a fin de 


These 
excerpts, from the unwritten diary of a new 
life, are for those only who have experienced 
the thrill of untried possibilities; who have 
grappled with new difficulties and tottered the 
impossible, and who, with fainting breath and 
tired ankles, have grandly fought their way to 
In a 
word, I address myself to fellow-enthusiasts in 
whatever the pursuit this round world over, 
and chiefly to*bicyclists. Do you ride? Shake! 


Having imbibed the bicycle bacillus (I sup- 
pose from the city water), I may not be respons- 
ible for my actions during the period of its 
Nine days after the city conduit 
was successfully repaired I noticed the first 
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Comet atall. They should call that machine 
the Fixed Star.” 

“* That’s nebulous wit, Maria. 
me space for sleep.” 

ANOTHER CANTO, 

This is the state of man. He decides that his 
failures are due to inconvenient and incidental 
causes, combined to defeat him. Why couldn’t 
I ride last night? ’Twas the flickering and 
uncertain light of the gloaming, combined with 
the electric dazzle. In the morning light I'll 
ride at sight. We shallsee. Aha! And so [ 
made another sally. I caretully backed my 
steed out ot the front hall, and one of his 
quarters went through a glass door. But as I 
cheerfully remarked to my wife, I would more 
than save the expense in car fare in a week. 
** Maybe,” she said. 

My landlord, who may be said to have a liv- 
ing interest in my prosperity, accompanied me 
on this trip as trainer. I believe he thought I 
was risking myself foolishly, so he would just 
keep an eye on me. However, I mentally com- 
promised it by allowing him to act as assistant. 
His interest was supplemented by that of sev- 
eral neighbors, who kindly threw up their win- 
dows and shot sympathetic yet criticizing 
glances towards the Man Who Was About to 
Ride the Wheel. I confess this display touched 
me, To have the windows staring at me was 
bad enough, but to people them with eyes and 
looks of contented expectancy, that whatever 
would happen they would be safe, made me 
hesitate. Several small boys who seemed to 
spring up like Roderick Dhu’'s clansmen, also 
chirped in: 

‘* Look Jimmy, he’s agoin’ to ride.” 

‘*Ob, he can’t ride nothin’, He's no good.” 

* Yes, he kin. I saw him last night.” 

My landlord courteously forbore to laugh at 
this remark. A passage was cleared for me and 
I began. I grappled the handles, straddled a 
little, stood on the step and pushed and hopped. 
I knew that was the way to begin. WhenI 
had acquired sufficient momentum, asI thought, 
I leaped into the saddle, wabbled to the right, 
wabbled to the lefc, gasped, gulped, yelled and 
sat down on the blocks with my arms around 
my wheel— my wheel which was to have been 
my distance-annihilator, my saviour from 
street-car struggles, my companion. 

** Aha, I have it ; the saddle is too high, isn’t 
it?” 

My landlord said he thought I must have felt 
the distance somewhat on the descent, Several 
preliminary canters like this gave me an appe- 
tite such as I had never had before. I kept at 
it and in addition to morning rehearsals gave 
some matinees largely attended by both sexes. 

EUREKA! EURKKA ! 

I have found it, I have found it. No beast of 
the earth but bath been tamed by man and I 
have mastered my Mazeppa. I have ceased 
to wabble, to zig-zag, to plunge. I can 
ride. By the end of the week my landlord 
suggested that he hold the thing while I got on, 
I had scorned it before, but concluded to try it 
to please him. I got on. ‘‘Go,” he shouted, 
and I gave rein. Forward we plunged, or 
speaking nautically, we forged ahead. Like 
afresh young thing I threw myself into the 
work and pedaled for dear life. 

She starte—she moves—she seems; to feel 

The thrill of life along her keel 
sings Longfellow of the launching of the ship. 
Z-z z-z z-z bumpis the only way of describing 
my first impression of Toronto b'ock pavement 
a-wheel. Bump—bump—bump-—z z z—bump, 
I kepton. My teeth were fast loosening and 
my trainer was out of breath. ‘Keep at it,” 
he said. ‘‘I ain't holdin’ you at all.” 

* Ain’t you?” 

As I skilfully alighted on my hands and 
knees I inforined him that he hadn't ought to 








I prithee give 









































































“Oh, no; but another girl was.” 


several pretty girls loomed up. I could see the 
scare head line in the paper. I forgot the 
brake, the bell, my voice even. Oa I went un- 
noticed and in agony. Would they not see me 
in time? Oh look, look, get out ot the way, I 
thought, but horror froze my lips. Nearer and 
nearer, like a wolf on the fold, did I steal 
towards those damsels, Then the crash, and I 
found my voice and what do you think I said? 
Just ‘Excuse me, ladies.” But it was unheard 
amidst a scream from seventeen soprano and 
fourteen alto voices ‘‘ Ow—ow—murder! 
help!” Nobody was hurt seriously but there 
was a great display of millinery and uphols- 
tery. 
CONCLUSION OF THE MATTER. 

Finally a testimonial. Bicycling is a fine 
healthy exercise, but don't overdo it. Go at it 
humbly and learn it in a docile spirit, for to 
this measure must you come, You will then 
be exalted. As you skim rapidly over the 
asphalt, life becomes a joyous-hued thing worth 
living. On the blocks there are a few clouds 
in the sky, but ‘*‘ into each life some rain must 
fall,” and for those who stick to it till they be- 
come hardened, as a veteran lady bicyclist told 
me, it is just the kind of exercise for them, 





Art and Artists. 


‘“* PHYSICIAN, HEAL THYSELF!” 
To the Art Editor of Saturday Night. 


S1r,—I formed one of alarge and well pleased 
audience which assembled one evening lately 
in the Art Gallery, King street west, at the 
closing entertainment of the Ontario Society 
of Artists. As mentioned by the chairman of 
the occasion, this series of entertainments has 
been given purely in the interests of artistic 
culture. No entrance fee has been charged, 
though considerable expense has been incurred 
in furnishing forth good programmes, On 
the occasion in question—as at all the preced- 
ing entertainments—a liberal share of the time 
was devoted to art talk, by disinterested and 
enthusiastic artists. One of them, Mr. Revell, 
devoted himself to the exposition of a subject 
which involved a consideration of the present 
condition of art culture in Canada, and as in 
duty bound, he could only speak mournfully of 
that phase of the subject, though he was hope- 
ful forthefuture. During the delivery of these 
melancholy reflections, Mr. Revell was standing 














have said that. However, I had ridden it, and 

I triumphantly led Mazeppa home. I must see 

the alderman about the pavement at once, 
SEVERAL INCIDENTS, 

What a merry life the wheelman has. He 
gets acquainted with new roads and fresh 
faces and drinks in health from his exercise. 
He alsostudies human nature from a new stand- 
point. And soit was with deponent. **‘ Awheel, 
light-hearted, I took to the open road ” one fine 
evening and after dexterously avoiding ® street 
car by dismounting to let it pass, lest I should 
run it down, I sailed along at an easy canter 
near the sidewalk. My course being somewhat 
erratic attracted considerable attention, I am 
naturally sensitive at reflections on my course, 
I approached a man and maid and was grati- 
fied (?) to hear that I was apparently cutting 
the grapevine twis*. I glared and—a mocking 
little laugh greeted my ears as I rz.n smash into 
an ash barrel. Later on, between a telegraph 
pole and a buggy, Scylla and Charybdis, as it 
were, I demonstrated that wheeling is a very 
attractive sport. As if a magnet were con- 


cealed in either object, | was attracted hither |, 


and thither. Finally against the pole I placed 
myself in a position which would have com- 
promised anyone but a temperance man, and 
thus doubtless saved the life of the driver of 
the rig. I also performed the feat of introduc- 
ing myself to a lady who wheels it on my 
street. I gallantly afforded her an opportunity 
to run into me. My wheel would go no place 
but towards her. I could do nothing to help 
it and we did a large double-act dismounting 
scene in each other's arms. Further introduc- 
tion was deemed unnecessary. We were fast 
friends from the start. One funny difficulty 
the beginner finds is his forgetfulness of the 
brake. To stor without persistent thought is 
impossible, I was made aware of this by 
approaching a crossing toward which slowly 
filed a ladies’ school parade. ‘* Another trolley 
accident,” I se!4, as the thought ofslaughtering 


upona platform made ot plain pine boards, and 
innocent of any carpet, rug or covering what- 
soever. ‘T'o heighten the atrocity of the affair, 
its front and sides were concealed by a vile, 
staring red piece of bunting somewhat ragged 
in places. The only furniture upon the plat- 
form were the presiding officer’s chair anda 
small table of a peculiarly homely appear- 
ance, adorned with an undersized cover. The 
whole effect must have been fairly depress- 
ing to every onlooker who had even a 
rudimentary sense of the beautiful, and was 
little short of disgraceful under the circum- 
stances. How do our artistic mentors of the 
Ontario Society expect to see the growth of 
zsthetic culture in this ‘‘ raw, rough and demo- 
cratic” country if they themselves so utterly 
fail to practice what they preach? Itisonlya 
little thing of course, but I believe that an 
artistically appointed platform throughout this 
series of entertainments, especially if tastefully 





Editor Truman—Whew ! I must get the boy 













A Victory. 


‘*How did you happen to marry him? Were you in love with him?” 


transformed for each occasion, would have 
preached as effectively as any of the essayists 
And it 


who have appeared during the season. 
would have cost next to nothing. 
ANTi-PHILISTINE, 





New Books and Magazines. 


One of the most engaging stories I have read 
fora long time is List, ye Landsmen! by W. 
Clark Russell, just published by the Rose Pub- 
It is of course a 
story of the sea, and for humor and adventure 
is equal to anything ever produced by its 
The time of the story is 1812 15, when 
England was at war with the United States by 
land and sea, and was at the same time break- 


lishing Company of Toronto. 


author. 


ing Napoleon’s power on the fields of Europe. 





The Canadian Magazine for May has for its 


leading features Education vs. Cram, by A. H. 


Morrison ; British Hopes and British Dangers, 
by A. H. Lefroy; Let us Smelt Our Own Steel, 
by William Hamilton Merritt, F.G.S., and an 
illustrated paper on The Canadian Girl, by 
Henry Lye con* 


Hector W. Charlesworth. 
tinues his Tales of a Wayside Inn. 


A novelty in magazine literature will be in- 
troduced by S. S. McClure, who has secured for 
the first issue of his magazine a real dialogue 
between W. D. Howells and Professor H. H. 
Boyesen. Mr. Howells and Professor Boyesen 
have been intimate friends for more than 
twenty years, and in this dialogue Mr. Howells 
tells much that is new about his early home, 
his newspaper correspondence work in Venice, 
and his attempts on his return from abroad to 
secure a footing in journalism and literature. 
The same issue of the magazine will contain 
eight portraits of Mr. Howells taken at differ- 
ent periods of his life. REVIEWER, 


Plain Talk to John Bull 


The idea of an Anglo-African empire stretch- 
ing from the Nile down to Cape Town along 
the course of that river and embracing the in- 
terior lakes is captivating, and I am _ not sur- 
prised that it should find advocates. But it is 
not business. We are already the masters of 
larger areas in South Africa than are ever 
likely to become Anglo-Saxon colonies. In 
Asia we have above 200,000,000 of subjects, who 
are ruled by a bureaucracy with an army to 
maintain it. Egypt can only be ruled by us 
in the same way, and I am convinced that we 
do not add to the strength of the Empire by 
includingin it fresh subject races, but very 
much the reverse. Egypt for the Egyptians, 
not Egypt for us, should be our aim, and the 
sooner that we come to some agreement with 
the European powers toconvert it into another 
Belgium, the better will it be for us. 

So, too, in Equatorial Africa we have abso- 
lutely nothing to gain by acquiring sway over 
millions of quarreling Mohammedans and 


Pagans. some of whom are ready to call them- 
selves Protestants, provided that we will help 
them to mastery. The notion that we gain by 
such annexations is as absurd as it would 
ba to plunge our hands into a hornet’s nest in 
order to extract honey. Were I a Jingo, I 
hope that I should have the sense to seek to 
acquire something worth having ; just as, were 
I a pickpocket, I should put my hand into a 
ocket with a full purse in it,.not a barbed 
ook,—Labouchere in London Truth. 





A Long Felt Want. 





to come and empty that basket.” 
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DENTISTRY. 





D®. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 4208 
_ Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 
Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


D®. ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronro. 
cee, 


DR FRAP K J. STOWE, Dentist 
Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 


Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 
NW. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen sareot, T 

. W. 5 e a 

Special attention paid to pelien Sponiag — 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 ‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
Hours, 9 to 5 Telephone 2232. 





Tel, 3868, 




















MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHUNE 1286. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lu 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. — 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Hours—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
. EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
STREET, TORONTO. 














137 CHURCH 


D®: ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and arvis 
Street, wougoratiasr > J 
Specialties—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m, 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 


The — advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 

Proressors—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McCARTHY, R.O.A, L. R. 
O'BRIEN, RC.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


I Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boardiag and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Tre»over House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough cuurse of instru>tion will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Literature, Science, Elocution, Physi- 
cal Culture, Art and Music 


Applications now received for 


Next Session, September 6 


Calendars and Forms of Admission sent on application. 
T. M. MACINTYRE, M.A., LL.B., Ph. D. 























) ELITR A {2 
(Fudge ROM CGE- 
TORONTO AND STRATFORD. 


Practical education pute on the edge, polite education 
the polish. Both are desirable, but the practical is essen- 
tia). 


it Will Pay You to Attend the Best 


Our Toronto College, located at the corner of Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets, is undoubtedly the largest and 
best equippe 1 business college in the Pominion. 
Our Stratford School is the leading business college 
west of Toronto. The course of stady in each 
iastitution is up te the highest standard of ex- 
cellence, 


Now is the Time to Enter 
Catalogues free. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


USINESS 
</ EDUCATION 





H. & 6. BLACHFORD 

“The best investment” I ever made 
wae when | purchased this pair of shoes 
Ihave on my feet. They fitted me per- 
fectly from the first. I wore them out of 
the store and have been wearing 
them ever since. And you just 
bet that when I want another pair 


I shall go right back to the same 
lace and get them, and that place 


se H.@&c, 
BLACHFORD'S 
83 to 89 
King Street East 
Terento 














PROF. DAV1,. SON 


The well-known Ch... opedist 
has retured from his trip. . Those 
who are suffering from orne, 
Bunions and Ingrowing Toe | .lls 
will find him at his 

Residence. 251 Jarvis Street. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


OR ladies’ tailoring, dress- 
making and general do- 


E hz 


ave never shown so large an assortment as 1S 


now on the carpet and housefurnishing floor, 


and in point of elegance in design and exquisite 
colorings, none could be superior. Latest pat- 


terns verge on 


dark combinations, such as electric blue and |. 


gold, residas and pink, and many other unique combinations. 


All grades show marked changes. 


there are some \ 


class weaves. 


something to 


In lower priced goods 
ery choice and correct imitations of high 
t's renovating time, and some room will need 
take of the dinginess ; we'll vouch that you 


needn't pass us for anything for the home in Carpets, Cur- 


tains, Shades, 


stocks : wel 


and close price 


SPECIALS--00c. Brussels, made and 
ooc. Balmoral, made and 


30c. Tapestry, extra quality 
Fine Nottingham and Swiss 


Curtains 
Fine Chenille Curtains 


Window Shades and Fixtures 





Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 
ther must be done. Dr. Gilmour's amendment 
proposes, in effect, to give the word ‘archi- 
tect” as the exclusive property of those who 
register now or qualify hereafter. The bars 
are to be taken down until next October, and 
all those engaged in the profession can before 
that time come in without examination. There- 
after, those only can call themselves architects 
who pass a course of examinations as pre- 
scribed by the Association or by the Govern- 
ment. It is not proposed to interfere with 
anyone now or hereafter who chooses to follow 
the business of an architect as at present under- 
stood, Ten years hence anyone without regis- 
tering or passing an examination can come 
into the field and prepare plans and specifica- 
tions for houses, the only difference being that | 
he will need to style himself a designer, or 
forage for a new title, the name of architect 
being reserved to those who win it. 
* .* 

A province, the architecture of whose Par- | 
liament buildings had to be prepared in a 
foreign country, can surely not ordain by the 
votes of its legislators that no improvement | 
is necessary in the system of producing archi- 
tects; nor can it be affirmed, with a magnifi- | 
cently equipped School of Practical Science | 
within easy view of the Legislative chamber, | 
that architecture is not abranch ofeducation. 4 | 
big share of the resources of that instivation are 
devoted to architecture, No perfect analogy 
can be drawn between an architect and a | 
lawyer, doctor or school teacher. The best com- 
parison that offers is a land surveyor. Why 
should not the Government see that architects, 
like land surveyors, are equipped for their | 
technical calling? If architecture is to im- 
prove, some inducement must be offered 
bright minds. Builders will tell you that nine | 
out of every ten now in the profession quite | 
lose their heads when they leave their tracings 
and their guessing-closets and stand in the | 
material presence of brick, stone, timber and | 
corner lots. MAcK | 


} 
| 
} 
} 


Went Back Home. 


**Not long since,” said the drummer to the 
hotel clerk, ‘‘ I was coming from the east over 
the Pennsylvania Road, and on the sleeper 
with me was an old fellow with his wife and 
daughter. He was an innocent old soul and it 
wasn't long after I met him in the smoking | 
compartment until we were talking as old 
friends, and he was very confidential. 

* You see, it’s this way,” he said, after I had 
asked him a few leading questions, ‘‘ My wife 
and daughter live in Indiana on a farm, and 
I've been thrifty and saving, and we have got 
together about $25,000 in good money and 
property, and of course we air people that air 
folks in our neighborhood. I knowed it and 
so did my wife, and after our girl was growed 
up it begun to look as if some of those Hoosier 
yaps would marry her for her money, and me | 
nor my wife wanted any Hoosier son-in-law 
unless as a last chance, So last wiater we 
took a notion to go to New York City and let 
Lizy — that’s our daughter—have a show 
in fust-class society. We had been read- 
ing the papers and fashion magazines 
till we were posted and we knowed we wasn t 
as green as some. Well, we got together 
enough ready money fer a splurge in New York 
fera couple of months, and went there to a | 
hotel. The newspapers got a notice somehow 
that Lizy was an heiress, and it wasn’t long 
till the young men got to coming round by 
degrees. The first lot wasn’t a great deal 
better than ordinary Indiana yaps, bat at last 
one come that was a jim dandy. He was 
dressed in style from head to foot, wore a 
bouquet in his buttonhole, and all that, and 
drove around in a cart I wouldn’t haul my hay 
in, with a white fellow holding the horse that 
was a wooden man. He was a good ta!ker, and 
after I got used to him [ rather liked his style 
and tried to coax Lizy into giving him a show, 
but somehow she was mighty indifferent, but 
he kept on. At last he came to see me about | 
the case. When he stated his business, I says | 
to him 

*** Young man, do you know my girl has | 
money?’ | 

** * Yes, sir,’ said he, ‘but that is nothing, for | 
Ilgve your daughter.’ 

“*That’s right,’ said I, ‘but nowadays men | 
air after money first and wives anywhere | 
after that.’ 

“* Bat not a man like I am, sir,’ says he. ‘I 


Decorative Stuffs, Fine Draperies, etc. Big 


ll lighted flat; electric elevator to take you to it, 


s when you get there. 


“ik. Walker 
& Sons 


33-43 King Street East 


acknowledge that money is useful in matri- 
mony, but itis only secondary.’ 

“*Good again,’ said I, ‘and I like you. I 
want to say, though, that Lizy will have $25,- 
000, and that much money would tempt most 
men.’ 

*** That is nothing, sir,’ said he; ‘why, there 
are people in New York who havé $25,000 a 
month, and some $25,000 a week. So you see 
that $25,000 a year would not be any great in- 
ducement to me to marry your daughter if I 
did not love her.’ 

‘** At this point I seemed to get an idea, 

***Did you think Lizy had $25,000 a year?’ 
said I. 

***T had incidentally heard so, I believe,’ 
said he, very indifferent. 

***Tt’s a mistake,’ said I, ‘but, of course, 
that makes no difference to you. She’s got $25,- 
000, or will have, fur her entire fortune and 


‘But I didn’t have a chance to say another 
word. The young man gave a gag or two as if 


| he was choking, and the next minute he had 


grabbed up his hat and got out like Satan 
beatin’ tanbark. 
** So I told Lizy, and Lizy laughed. 
““*Pappy,” said she, ‘I guess Indiana is 
nearer our size,’and that’s why we air goin; 
home, "—Detroit Free Press, 


A Misalliance. 


‘““By the by, deah boy, you cut Norton just 
now, dontcherknow ?” 

“Ya-as. We cawn’t wecogznize a fellow like 
him, y’know.” 
|  * But he was photogwaphed in a gwoup with 
| Wales, deah gO 

** Ya-as, and then so far forgets himself as to 

pers, 8 daughtaw of the Wevolution, by 
| Jawve 


A Pezan of Joy. 


Blow d’ horn en call d’ people, 
Fetch d’ banjo en d’ bones ; 
Ring d’ bell frum out d’ steeple, 
Yell en shout in glory tones ! 


*“* Whad's d’ mattah?” Lawd a mitey, 
Doan’ yo’ know whad’s raised d’ roof, 
Aint yo’ heard about d’ Rigby? 
It am the only Waterproof. | 


An Open Question. 

Mr. Clum—Ah, is this Mr, and Mrs. Brown- 
lee’s baby boy ? 

Mary Aun—It was, sor, befoor they lift fer 
th’ fair. 

Mr. Clum— What do you mean ? 

Mary Ann—Sbhure, an’ how can Oi till pwhich 
av thim will have baby after they git back 
from Chicago? 

A Lady Speaks. 

Mr. Eprror,—Will you allow me space in 
your valuable paper to tell your many lady 
readers the valuable discovery I have made. 
Had I known this ten years ago it would have 
saved my husband hundreds of dollars and 
myself years of suffering. Since my boy was 
born, ten years ago, I have been a great suf- 
ferer from womb troubles; the best physicians 
in Canada and the United States were con- 
sulted, my husband sparing no expense where 
we thought there was any chance ofa cure. 
Getting no relief from their treatment I had 
given up hope. Last winter I caught a cold, 
which settled in my kidneys, and having seen 
Dodd's kidney pills advertised for this pur- 
pose tried a box, and strange to say my womb 
trouble began to disappear. After takin four 
boxes I was ey cured of the old complaint. 

I now take one of these pills every morning 
and feel like a young girl again. I have told 
many of my lady friends who were similarly 
afflicted and they us2d them with the same 
good results, I have never heard of these pilis 
being recommended for that purpose, and for 
that reason I write you, that other suffering 
women may benefi* PA my experience. It is 
needless to add that the kidney trouble has 
also disappeared. Thanking you for your 
valuable space and trusting that this informa- 
tion may be the means of bringing health to 
many homes, as it has to that of 

Ten YEARS A SUFFERER. 


IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA 


DIVIDEND NO. 36 
Notice is hereby given that a dividend of four per cent. 
and a bonus of one per cent upon the capital stock has 
been declared for the current half-year, and that the same 
will be payable at the bank and ite branches on and after 


| THURSDAY, the 1st Day of June Next 


The transfer books will be closed from the 17sh to the 
3let May, both days inclusive. 


THE ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 


of the Shareholders will be held at the Bank on Wedoes- 
day, the 21st day of June next. The chair will be taken at 
noon. 

By order of the Board. 


Toronto, 27th April, 1893. 


D. R, WILKIE, Oashier. 


mestic use 


We give an illustration this week of the most fashionable Hat Box on the market. 


May 18, 1898 


Silk and Twist is supérior to 


any other 


stronger, 


thread, being 


smoother, more 


elastic and lustrous. Try it 


once and you will use no 








A Fashionable Hat Box. 


These 


boxes are made in various qualities of leather, varying from Basil to Russia Leather, and are 
constructed to hold one, two or three hats as required. They are lined with velvet in various 


colors, and one is now considered an indispensible piece of baggage by all gentlemen using 


silk hats. A large variety are on sale at the elegant store of H. E, Clarke & Co., 105 King street 


West. 


TheChas. Rogers & Sons Co. 


MANUFACTURERS 


LIMITED 


97 YONGE STREET 


Our Own Make, only 
$45 Cash 


Ajuo ‘ayeWw UMC ING 


For a well made Chamber Suite in quarter oak we ask you to 
inspect this—everything is good about it—no attempt at such carving 
(done as it were with an axe) which unfortunately is so often found on 


low-priced furniture. 


By CHAS, M. HENDERSON & C0.) Healthy Digestion 


219 and 221 Yonge &t., Cor. of Shuter St, 


Established 


AUCT 


TO THE 


Imperial and Dominion Governments 


ALSO TO THE 


Canadian and Dominion Express 
Companies 


Parties requiring our services kindly 


give early notice. 
Terms as usual. 


OHAS. M. HENDERSON & OO. 


AUCTIONEERS. 


Telephone 


NEERS 


THE SICK. 


Beware of imitations. No other p' 
name poesesses the same medicinal qualities. 


At all Chemists, or 120 King st. west. 


Tenders Wanted { 


Tenders will be received up to 31st May, 1893, at 5 p.m, 
for the purchase of the Weekly Newspaper, published in 
Toronto, uader the name or title of 


“Gq R | p”’ 


an Independent Journal of Humor and Caricature. The 
sale will include the good will of the paper, the subsor!p- 
tion liste and the amouote due for the subsoriptions, the 
advertising contracte and the open acocounte due for adver- 
tising. Terms of payment of purchase money are as fol- 
lows: Ten per cent. at time of purchase, and the balance to 

y approved notes in three equal payments at 3, 
6 and 9 months, with ¢ per cent. interest. Tae highest or 


be secured 


any tender will not neces‘arily be socepted. Tender to be 
in sealed envelopes marked “ Senties ite Grip,” and to be 


addresscd and sent in to Edgar 


Truste Co. Buildings, corner Yonge and Colborne Streets, 


Toronto. 


All information regarding circulation, subscription liste, 
advertising contracts and other matters will be - ied to 
intending purchasers on fcation to Mr. HO 
the Grip Offi xe, 201 Yonge Street. 


A Clear Complexion 
Bright Eyes 


Around form, an elastic step, and last, but not least, a 
happy state of mind, is the dearest wish of dyspeptics and 
the debilitated generally No other tonic is so well calou 
lated to bring about these resulte as 


Radam § Microbe Killer 


THE MOST SUCCE3SFUL TONIC OF THE AGE 


It promptly invigorates the brain and nervous system. 
It is a superior liver and kidney remedy as well as blood 


urifier. It cures rheumatiem and ma! A BLESSING 


ration of similar 


Wm, Radam Microbe Killer Co, 


(LEIMITED.) 


CARPET CLEANING 


Done by the HYGIENIC Carpet- 
Cleaning Machine. 


We also clean Carpets Without REMOV- 
ING from the floor if necessary. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. — 
ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


pice J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 
‘81 Telephone 1057 160 Queen St, West 


China Punch Cups 
Afternoon Chocolate Sets 
WEDDING GIFTS 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
MUNRO—May 6, Mre. George Munro—a daughter. 
VANDERSMISSEN —May 8, Mro. VanderSmissen—a son. 
HOME—May 1, Mrs. T. Home—a son 


Marriages. 
CARMIOCHAEL—MAORAE~—May 3, Fred Carmichat! to 
Eva Jessie Macrae. 
RU3TON—Ds FOREST—May 3, F. Raston to Bessie De 


Forest. 

GREY—JACQUES—Sept. 15, 1892, George Grey to Viola 
Ella Jacques. 

HORNSHAW—OCOWAN~— May 2, W. J. Hornshaw to Mary 


P. Cowan. 

MEIKLEJOHN—BURNET—May 4, Dr. H. J. Meiklejohn 
to Alice Melville Burnet. 

SWANTON—WILKINS—May 2, W. J. Swanton to Jose- 
phine Wilkins. 

mee ~" -eneetitiecned 8, James W. Burns to Maggie 


‘ateon. 
STRACHAN—SANGSTER—May 3, Jae. A. Strachan to 
Christina Sangster. = 
eee 4, Newman Henry Orth to Celesta 
artin. 


Deaths. 
SCATCHERD—On Teanten.f we 11, at Toronto Junction, 


7, Alexander ; 
LAWSON—. y 8, Hadessa M. Lawson. 
RUBIN—May 2, James L. Robin. 
BRADLEY—May —, Thomas Bradley, aged 39. 
Oona eae James Cabill, aged 77. 
FORSYTH —May 1, Obarles Forsyth, aged 27. 
GEE—May 4, Mre. H B. Gee. 
HARDMAN—May 3, John Hardman, aged 55. 
GREEY—May 4, Elizabeth Greey, aged 68 
DOHERTY —May 8, Tim y Doherty, aged 75. 
WHITE —May—, Alfred E White, aged 27. 
LAILEY— May 3, Mary Ellen Lailey. 
RAMSDEN—May 2, John Remsden, aged 75 
WOOLLEY—May 4 Wallace E. Woolley, aged 44. 


INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whoee sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them imsist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO 


Ite pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintaman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
thie point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heint2 
man what ise is—the acknowledged standard of 
darability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


ANADIAN 
Wve ba lem ave 


On and after SUNDAY, MAY 14, traine will leave To- 
ronto (Union Station) as follows : 


EAST 


8.30 a.m. Exprees for Peterboro’, Ottawa, Mont- 
treal, White Mountains and the 
19.10 p.m. East. 


5.10 p.m. Local for Havelock. 


WEST 
17.26 a.m. \ For Detroit, Chicago and all ise 
7.20 p.m, / West, — ost 
4.00 p. Local for London. 


NORTH 

6.50 a.m, Elora, Fergus, Brampton, Teeewater, 

\ Harriston, Mount” Forest, Wing- 
5.00 p.m. J ham, eto. 
7.50 a.m. For Orangeville, Shelburne, Owen 

\ Sound, Harriston, Mount Fortst, 
5.25pm. | Wingham. 

f Streeteville, 
180.40 p.m. \ all ng = 
peg, 

11.20 p.m, North Bay, Port Arthur, Winnipeg, etc. 


+ Daily. { Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


ville, in connection 
ips for Port Artbur, 





